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T he bookes paſport. 
t man neare wrotc 
whoſe wryte pleafd all mens mynd, 
Nor 1 as nowe 
thinke noſuchplaceto finde: 
For fyndfault he. 
him felfethat no good can, 
By (launderous tounge, 
doth hinder many a man, 
Which els would wryte 


C—_ 
( ButBayard I ) 
cares not for being (hen. 


Goe therfore booke, 
to eche mans eye to vewe: {i 
To wyſeand ſadde, 
andall the carping crewe. 
The wyſclt ſort, 
will well acceptmy ſkill: 
Sir Momus mates, 
takes all good things as Ull. 
And he that likes not 
this as I do lay: 
Here is the dore 


and thcre furth right the way, 
FINIS. + 
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To his worſhipfull and eſpe- 
cial good friend Maſter Richard Stoneley Elquire 
one of the foure rellers of the Q, Maieſhes reccyr 
of the Eſchecker , and Receier of the frft fruires 
and tenthes rob Mwieſtie. R. S. wiſhetb 
encreaſe of Wrſhippe 0 the * * 

g/orie of God. | 


53, Orſhupfull Sir, catling ro my 
(1-1 minde , that great good wil: rhat 
| B& you haue borne vntd me and mine, 
$ ſincec the time of my firſt acquain- 
P rance with you: except I ſhould be 
4 ro forgerfull and vngratcfull, I muſt 
6) remember you, and be as thanke- 

=D {411,as my poorc abilitic will ſcruc. 

But the woorme of good will {till gnawing my mynde 
thereto atlaſt, all daintie mcates and viandes ſet afide, 
which are common r1emerubrances, yet vayne and ſoone 
forgotre, but whyle they arc a cating. There came vnto 
my hande a Scotuſhe Pamphlet , of the Fabulous Tales 
of 'Eſope,a worke,fir as ] thinke,in that language wherin 
ir was written, veric cloquent and full of great inuention. 
And no doubt you ſhall inde ſome ſmatch thereof , al- 
though very rudely I haue obſcured the Authour, and 
hauing twoyeres ſince curned it into Englifhe, I haue 
kept-it vnpubliſhed .-hoping ſowe els of greater xLill 
would not haue Jetit lyen dead . But whether moſt men 
haue that nation in derifion for theic hollowe hearts and 
vngratefull mindes to this countrey alwayes had ( a peo- 
ple verie ſubic& ro that infeivn) or thinking ſcorne of 
the Aurhour or fiſt inuenter,]ct it paſſe, as ſriuolous and 
Valle matter : yetin my conceite there is Jcarning for all 


C 1. ſorts 


THE . 
ſorgs of pcople worthy the memorie. Therefore knowi 
not howe by any meanes to Jet youu vnderſtand my goo 
will cowarde you, but by this mganes, ac laſt puring all 
feare aſide, I boldly preſent this vnto your worthip , ho- 
ping that at vacant time when other matters of great im- 
portance be layde afide, that you will not deine to rc- 
creatc your minde with this trifle , where you ſhall finde 
dofrine both pleaſant and profitable , and hoping as oft 
as you looke on this booke you will thinke on me,accepte 
this. poore. Pexftan water or lewes mite, which in ſo doing 
I care not for all the {coffers and taunters , which will do 
nought themſclues nor ſuffer athers to do that way plea- 
fure or profitthe poſteritje , 1 craue of God to encreaſe 
you with worldly Worſhippe to his pleaſure. 


Y ours at commandements 
Richard Smith. 


OEOMOWOWE 


Theargument betweene 
Eſopeand the Tranſlatour. 


] Ate paſſing thozowe Paules Churchyarde, 
aſide J] caſt mme eye, 
And ere J wiſt,to me appearde = 
Dir Eſopeby and by, Wy 


Apparelled both bzane and fine, 

after the Scottiſh gutle, 

I ſtoode then ſill with ardent epne, 
J viewde him twile oz thyile, 


Behold quoth he,now am There, 

and faine would mecte ſome one, 

To ſpeake Engliſh that would melcare, 
with thatquoth J| anone: 


Why Engliſh Sir,youſpeake right well, 
what mote would pou require* 
Yea thats in proſe : my talestotell 
inverſe I dodeſire, 


Alaſlſe Jam not fo2 pour tourne, 

ye mulk repap1e vnto 
The Jnnes ofCourt and Chauncerp, 
where learned haue todo, 


<a * 
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At Helicon J nenercame, 
the way J| donot knowe, 

( God Panhts ſeruant ſir J am, 

and vuetie tohim owe.) 


On oatenpipe we ſtill vo play, 

thats all that he teach can, 
Df other lozehe takes no wap 
this Growtnole ruſticke Pan, 


Mineruas tmpes thep Orpheus keepe, 
in Pulicke they delice, 

Toſerue your turne befote they ſleepe, 
in verle to make you dite, 


Your Fables wtſe and eloquent, 
with phzaſes feate and fine, 
Cnvewed with Apo 


llo gent, 
that paſſeth Pule of mine. 


Contentyourſelfe quoth Eſope than, 
do thus much once for me, 

To learneme verſe ſoasye can, 
my ſelte as playneas ye, 


They do not care for Scottiſh bookes, 
they lit not looke that way: 

Bur if they would but caſt their lookes, 
ſome time when they do play, 


SCmt- 


Somewhat to.ſee perhaps they might, 
that then would like them wel, 
To teach them treade their way aright, 

to bliſle, from paines of hel. 


Farewel good Phyygian JPoet now, 
JT map no moe ſotourne, 

(If not ſayth Eſope) then adew, 
Int Scotlande lle returne. 


Nay rather will J venture hard 
and b2ing your minde to palle, 

Tf that J| catne ta my rewarde 

King Midas eares of Ale, 


And hate a thouſand ill repo)ts 
{t:1l tumbling downe on me, 

Than thts to manc vnto ail ſozts 
and view of euery epe, 


Therefoze hae here coodxeader now, 
my rurall (kifleſſe (kill, 
Taſkenomote but this ofyou, 
one ynche of your good will, 
- Chichitto graunt as J do crauc, 
thats euen as much as J, would haue, 


| 


i On c—— 


| 
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mong fragrant flowers tencreace his gre, 
Tolet bisbarpet in one acco2de, 
in tune to make his ſtrings agree, 
CUhereby was heard ſuch pleaſant ſounve, 
that all the woodes therof rebound; - - 


And playing thug in pleaſant ſhave; - 
wilde beaſtes and men tahinvi@come:. 
CUith muſicke ſtrayte themſones he made, 
his gift was ſiich, them to cranſkozme; 
Ie fell a ſleepe,and oz he wooke, 
in hand a while his harpe J| tooke, 


This Scottiſh Ocpheus J| meane, 
that Efops tales hath made to gree 
Tn Rechojicke both trim and cleane, 
that allmy wittes bereft hath hee: 
Ds harpe alas J| make to tarre, - 
and both his name and mine do marre. 
Brtt ſince J mave themviſlagree, 
leaue me the blame the Laurel he. 
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{ The Contentes of 


the Booke. 
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The tale of the plaine country mouſe and daintie town 
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The wofuil tale of the plainti* dogge , agar 
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1E ZArFUMEnt or 
Prologue. 


Hough fapned Fables of auncicnt poetry, 
Bc not all grounded vpon truth (what than} 
Their politick termes in ſwecte Bethozy 
Right pleaſaunt arc vuto the care of man, 

and cke the cauſe that they fiſt began, 

was to repzoue thc hole emfitting , 

(Df man) by figure of fome other thing. 


In ltke maner thozo ugh the boyſerous crth, 
(Ds it be 1abozcd with great diligence) | 
Sp2zmgs floures and cozne to our creat myzth, 
Holſlome and good to mans ſuſtcnaunce. 

So doth ſpzing, lome mozali ſweete lentence, 
Out of the ſubriU dyte of ÞPoctry: 

To good puxpoſe, who can it weil apply. 


The nuttes ſhell thought be hard and tough,. 
Doides the kcrnc1! whiche is mol deicca>able. 
(D0 ivcs their doctrine wile tnough, 
And full of fruyre, vndcr a fayned fable.) 
And wile men ſayes.tt 1s right pzofitable, 
amongs erncſt, to mingle mcrey ſpoxt, 

To recreat the ipzpte, and make the time be ſhozt- 


Farther, thc bowe thats ap bent, 
Scemes vnimarr and dui on the ſtring. 
So doth the minde that 1s av diligent, 

Jn earneſt thoughts and great ſtudping, 
Wrth lad maters ſome mrzrinefle fo ming. 
acco:dcth well thus Eſope ſaydiwis, 
Dulicius arridcat {.112a pita [Locis. 


Df this aucthoz my maylters with your lege, 
3 


Subuutting me ro your coxrecion? 


o 
: 
: 
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f Pe Ant mother route. oft of Litine to 7300 
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To make ſome mancr of ttanſlatton, 
Nought of iv ſeif, {oz vayne pzeſumption, 
But by requeſt, and pzecept of a Lo2d, 
Of whom the name J ncede not recozd. 


nhoimely language and in termes rude, 

necdcs muſt wzytc:foz why of Eloquence, | 

Noz Rethoz:ke, J neuer vnderſtoode. 

Therefoze ancckely Þ pzap your rcuerence, 
frhar ye fide thzough my? negligence, 

o be jacking, o2 cis fupeifinous, 

Cozrec it at your willes gratious. 


My Auctho: in his F ables teiles how 
That bzutali beaſts ſpake and vnderſtoode, 
and to good purpoſe dilpute and argue. 
and ſtltogiime pzopone and cke conclude, 
Put inexample, and tn ſtnilitude, 
How enany mcn inoperation, 
are utke to beaſtes in condition. 


No maruett then, though man be like a beal, 
Which toucs ay carnall and foule delight, 

That ſhame cannot Hum pluck backe noz arreſt, 
But takes all his luſt and appetite, 
And that ti;0z0w euNtome and daylp ryte, 
S:nne in their mindes is fo faſt rooted, 
That thcy into bzutali beaſtes arc cranſfozmed. 


This noble clerke Eſope, as I haue tolde, 
Xott;z great inuention, as pocte Laureate, 
By figure wzote hips booke: fozhe nought would 
Lacke the diſdaync of tie, no2 low eſtate, 
And to begin, firſt of a Cock he wzate, 
Seeking his meatc , which fond a, PLCcious Kone, 
Df whom the Fabic ye ſhail hcare anone, 


FANLIS. 
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The tale ofthe Groſehead 
chauntcleare the Cock; and + - 
precious Stone» | 


J Cocke ſometime with feathers freſh and gay 
Right cant and crowes, albeit he was but p\w2e, 
Flew fozth on dunghill early on a day, 

To get his dinner, ſet was all his cure. 

Scraping the mucke,there by aduenture, 

He found a Jaſper ſtone,right pzetious, 

Was caſtcn fozth by (weeping of the houtle, 


2s damoſels wanton andinſolent, 
That faine would play, and onthe ſtreete be ſcette, 
To weeping of the houſe they take no tent 
They carc nothing (o the floze be cleene, 

Jewels areloſt,as ſometime bath bene ſecne 
Upon the floze, and ſo (wept fozth anone, 
Pcraduenture ſo was this pzctious ſtone. 


So marueling vpon this ſtone (quoth be) 

D gentle Jaſp:@ ritche and noble thing, 
Though J thee finde, pet att thou not foz me, 
Thou art a Jewell foz a Lozd 9z King. 

Pitty it were thou ſhould lie in this midding, 
Be buried this amongs this mucke and mol 
Indthou lo fapze and wozth fo mutch golo. 


It is pittie J ſhould thee finde,foz why? 
Thy great vertue noz yet thp ou cleere, 
ol]. 


zt 


- 
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fr Jt may menother extoll, noz magnify: 

i  FIndthouto me may make but little cycere, 
To great Lozdsthough thou be lief and vecre, 
Floue farre better things of lefſe auaple 
As dzaf oz Cone to fill my tuinc intrayle. 


I had leuer go ſcrape here with my nayles, 
Imongs this muck and loke mp lines feode, 
As d2af, oz cozne,ſmail wozines, oz ſnayles, 
MD. any meate would do my [tomacke god: 
han of Jaſper ſtones a mighty multitude, 
And thou againe vpon the ſame wiſe, 

Foz leſſe auayle thou may me now diſpiſe, 


Thou halt no cozne:and thereofhaue J neede, 
Thy colour doth but coinfozt to the ſight. 
And that is not inongh my Woinbe to feede, 
(Foz the wiſc ſaycs)loking things are light. 

J would haue ſome meate, get it if Þ might, 
Foz hungry men may not line on lookes: 

Had Þ dzybzcad.J compt not fozno cokes. 


Where ſhould thou make thy habitation? | 
Where ſhould thou dwill but in a royall toure? ; 
Where ſhould thou ſitte but on a kings cozone, | 
Exaltedin wozſhip and in great honoz? 
Kiſe gentcll Jaſp, of all ſtones the floure, 

Out of this dunghill and paſſe where thou ſhould de 
{Thou carcs not foz me,no: Þ fo thee. ; 


Leuing this Jewell loc vpoin the ground, 


# 


of ope ne Fhryg1Ian. 
To ſeeke his meate this Cock his wayes went, 
But when oz how,oz by whom it was found, 
Is now I ſet to holdeno argument. 
But of the inward ſentence,and intent: 

Of this(as mine Juthoz here doth weight) 
 F>hallrcherſe in rude.and homely dite. 


This p2etious Jalp, had pzopertipy ſruen, 
Theffirſt,of colour it was maruelous: 
Parte like the fire, and partetike the heauen, 
Jt makes-a mani ſfonte'andbitfozions, 
Pteſerues alſo, from channcts perilous. /- 
Who hath this ftone, ſhallhaue god hapto ſpeede, 
No! fire,noz water, he needeth not to dzed. 


The Morall. 


7 gentle Jaſpright differcnt of hue 
Betokenith perfeif prudence and cunning, 
Uznate with many deedes of vertue, 
W022 excellent, than any earthly thing 
Whiche makes men in honoz fox to ring, 
Happy and ſtoute to wiune the vittozie, 
Df all vices and ſpirituall enmitie. 


{Who may be hardy,ritch,and gratious? 
UWlho can eſchue perill and aduenture? 
Who can gouerne a Realine,Citty oz Houſe, 
4 Without (cience,no man J you aſſure? 

2.ih. 


[' Jtisritches that euerhallendure, 


Thich ne moyſt,noz I can Y I 


To mans ſoule it is cternall meat. 


_ This Cocke deſireth moze the imple cone, 
'Than any Joſye,(msy till a fele be pcere) 
Uhiche at ſcience makes a mocke oz ſcozne, 
And no good can, as little will he leare:; Y 
His hart wamblcs wile arguinent to veare,” 
As doth a Sowe,to whome men foz the.nones, 


UUlho is enimie to ſcience and cunning, 
2Zut ignozance that vnderſtandeth nought? 
CUbiche is ſo-noblc,ſo pzetious and ſo digne, 
«hat it may not with earthly thing be bought! 
UUcll were that man of all other that mought 
«All his life dayes in perfeit ſtudy ſpend, 
Togrct Science,to keepe him till his end. 


" But now (alas) that ſtone is loſt and hive, 
We ſcekeit not, noz pzeaſeit not to finde, 
Haue we ritches,no better life we bid: - 
DfScicnce though the ſoule be bare and blinde, 
Df this matter to fpeake,it were but winde. 
Tycrefoze ceaſe, and will no further ſay, 

(Go ſecke the 1aſp, who will , far there it lay). 
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Jnio hir d2affe would thzow ſome pyetipus ſtones, | 


l 


: « The prety tale of the-playne 
| countrey Mouſe, and deyntie towne Mobſes — 
Sope mine Jufhoz maketh mention | 
Df two myſe,and they were ſiſters deere, - 
' Of whome thelveft dwelt in a Citty 02 Towne: 
_. Theother dwelte in the countrey there neere, 
, . Solitary vnder buſhe, ſometime vnder bzyer: 
- , Nawinthe come, nowin other mens food, 
' As theenes.do,that line by others good, 


; Thisrurall Wouſe ,inthe winter tyde 
; Had hunger, and colde,and alſo great diſtreffe, 
i Theother Boulc that in the towne can byde, 
Was a \wozne bzother and made a free Burges, 
Ind had all things toll free, by.cuſtome moze 02 leſfe, 
Ind freedom had to go where cuer ſhe liſt, 
Amongs the cheeſein racke, and megle in chiſt. 


; Dne time when ſhe was full, and longed ſoze, 
\Yt came in minde, hic ſiſter foz to ſee, 
Ind where ſhe dwelt,and how hir life (he boze, 
_ -Ynd how thee farve, vnder the roote of tree: * 
Bare fote alone, with ſtaffe ſo gocth ſhee. 
\Js pw2e pilgrim, ſhe paſſcth ont of towne, 
'Tolecke hir ſiſter, both 02e dale and vowne. 


Fozth many croked wayes, can ſhe walke, 
Th:ow moſſe and moze , thzow banke, buſh + bzyer, 


Thus ran ſhe crying, while (he came till a balke, 


#/ Comefozth to me quoth (hee, myne owne fiſfer veare 
( Cry peep Inis,with that the Mouſe could heare, 3 
And knew hyz voyce,as kinſwomen will do, 
' By verykinde,and fozth ſhe came hir to. F 
* 4heharty opp (D God'ik you had fecne, 4 
Betweene-theſe two fiſters, when they metfe, 
And great lone was ſhewen them betweene, j 
Foz whiles they laugh, and whylesfoz io they wept; 
Somwhiles kiſſing ſweete,ſomwhiles in armcs:replex 


And thus they face, while ſoberd was theremode, 
So fete foz fote,vnto the chamber ywde, 


As Þ hard (gy, hit was a ſimple one, | 
Offog and ſerne full feebly was made, 
FI homely thing,ouer a edfaſt one, 
Df whiche thentrie,was not hienoz bzove, 
And in they went, withouten moze abode, 
Without fler oz candle, burnyng byight, 

Foz commonly, ſuch pickers loues no light, 


When they weare lodged thus, theſc ſilly myce, 
The yongeſt ſiſter into her. buttery glyÞd; 
Ind bzought f@2th nuttes and cozne in \keeve of ſpice; 
Af this weare god J aſke you here beſide, 
The towne Moule,pzomped fozth in p2yde, 
And ſayd ſiſter, is this your dayly foe ? 

UWhy not (quoth ſhe)is not this meate right god? 


' Nay by my ſoule J take it but in ſkozne, 
Mavam{quoth ſhe) ye be the moze to blame, 


b 
£ 


L, 
| 


Py mother ſay liller, when we werebozne, 
That J and pe lay both within on wame, 
J keepc the rate and cuſtome of my Dame, 
Ind alwayes lines, thus in pouertie, 

Foz landes hauewe none inpzopertie. 


Wy fapze ſiſter(quoth ſhe) hane me excuſed, 


* Thisrude diet and J cannot accozd, 


+ Totender meat my ſtomake is ay vſed, 
* Foz whyles Jfare aſwell as any Lozd, 


Theſe withertd peaſe,andnuttes 02 they de bozd, 


* Will bzcake my teeth, emake my wombe ful flender, 


Whiche was befoze vſed tomegtes ſo tender. 
Well well ſiſter, (quoth the conntrepmouſe,) 


{ Ffitpleaſe youſuch things as ye fee there, - 


' Both mcate and dzinke, mp tovging and houſe, 


- Shalbe your owne whples pe-remapnen heare, 


' Pefhall it have with myzth anvmerry theare, 


And that ſhould make the meaſcs that are rude, 
Imong friends, right tender and-woundersgod. 


. What pleaſure is, infeaſts delicate, 
 Thewhiche are geuen with a lowzing bzowe? 
I gentle hart is better recreate, 

- With harty minde, than ſet to him a kowe. 


I modicum,is moze foz to allowe, 
So that god will be caruer at the deaſe, 


Than coftly-fapze and many ſpiced meaſe. 


Foz all hir god will, and mery erhoztation 


J.v, 


This 


| li This Burges mouſe had little tnſt 20 ing, 7 


;| Butheauply ſhe caſt hir bzowes a downe, 

| Foz allthedaynties that ſhecould hir bzing: 

| Petatthelaſl, ſhe ſoyd halfe in ſkozning, -- Y 
, * Siffer this viitualt, and your royall feaſt; - :+ 


Way well ſuflice vnto arurall gealt, 


| Letalone this hole,andcome now me after, 
4 | IndJ<hall to you ſhewe: by experience, 
| That my god Frydayis better than your Glter, 
Dy dilhe lickings,is wozthpour bole expence, 
J þaue honfes moe, of great defence, 
Df Cat noztrap, iwis J haue no d2eeve:; 

-j, I graunt,quoth ſhe,anpon together yeede. = 

Jn ſtubble array!thozow.grafſe and-cozne: - 

Ind vnperbuſthes peinily-can they: creepe, -- 
'Theldeſt was the gupde and went;befozne, 
The yonger tohir wayes twke god keepe: = 
. Danight they ran, and on the day can lleepe, 
Indearly in the mo2zmng, ere thep blin, . -.- bs 
They fand the towne,and meryly went in, . 


 Notfarrefro thence into a fayze place, 4 
This Burges bzought thx (one where they ſhould be, 
Without God fpeede;thcir. lodging there thephaſe, : 
Jnto a ſpence with viefall great plenty, . - 
Both cheeſe and butter vyon the ſhelues hie, 

Ind fleſh and fiſh inough,botbe freſhe and (alf, 

Ind ſackes full of mcale and eke of malt. 


\ 


After, 


"1After,when they. were diſpoled to dine, 

* Without grace they waſh,and went to meate. 
' WWith all courſes that Ceokes'colly deniſe, 

'« As Wutton and Beeflayde in charygers great: 
* Pea Lozdesfare'thus conldthey counterteat, 
+ Except one thing, they dzanke thy water cleare, 
An ſtecde of wine, but rt they maye god there. 


* With face vp caſandmery countenance, 
. © (The clocſt lifter (yake vnto hir geſt, 
\ Ffthat ſhe by reaſon, fond difference. 
Betwixt that chamber aud hir ſozy neſt: 
+ Pea dame:quoth fhe)hokv long wil this left? 
; Foz cuermoze Þ wote, arid longter'to, 
\ Ff it be ſo, ye axe at caſecquoththoe), 


' Toall this cherre a banquet fozth heebzought, 
I platc of grotes and a difhe of meale, 
{De cakes alſg Jtrow,fhe ſpared tiought, 
Abundantly abavt.hir foz to deal, | 
- Ind manfully fo, ſbe bzought in tcedi of geil, 

_ J white candle, out of a coffer ſtale, _O 
. » Jnffeede of ſpice'to taſte thejr niouths withall. © 


- This made they mery while they might no more, 
-* Ill haple all yaple, cried ſhe on hie, 
- Pet after ioy oft times comes matter ſoze, 

Ind trouble after great pzoſperitie: * 
. Thusasthey ſate jn all their iolitie 
The ſpencer comes, with keyes in his haup, 


PDpened 


f | Dpenedthe doze andthim at dinner ande, 


|| But as God wouldit fell anhappy 


uppole, . 2 
But on to go who that mought fozmolt winnie, '*' 
| The towne mouſe had an hole andin ſhe goes, *' 
'  Hirſiſſerhad nohole to hide hir in, _ 4 
., , Toſeethat ſelly mdiffe it were great ſine 
So deſolate there Md harde beſteay, 
Foz very dzed ſhe fell Mm fowneniearedead. 


caſt; 


|' They tariednot towalheas JC 


} . 


; The Spencer hadno']eyſure f62 tobyde, 


| || Thisbolde Burges thigpaſſing wellhath ſpicd,” 


Nother to ſecke no ſeatch to ſerene Chaſe, 
But on he went and left the, vbze vp wide? 


\-.., Dutofhirhole fherame and criedon hie: 
 Howfareye'fitercriepeep where ere yebe. 


{  Socomfozted hir with weozdes hony and fweete. 


This rnrall mouſe lap flatling on the ground, 
Foz feare of death ſhe was full ſoze dzedand. 
Foz to hir hart ſtrake. many wofull (buny, 
Is in a feucr ſhe trimblyp fate andhand, * 
Ind when bir iter in ſuch plight her fand, 

| Foz very pitty ſhe began to weepe : 


UWhp lie pe thug ryſe vp my (iſter deare? 
Come to your meate thispetrill is o2cpaſt, 
The other anſwered hir with heauy cheare, 
; FJmaynot eate, ſo ſoze J am-agaff, 

' Fhadlcucr this foxtie vayes to faſt, 


* Ind till hir hole (he went as firc of flint, 


| Indvpin haſt behinde the cloth paynted, 


With water pozrage,and to griaw beanes o1 peale, 
Than all pour feall in this dzead and deſeaſe, 
With faire treaty yet ſhe made hir rple, 

Ind to the bozy.they went,and togither (ate, 
Ind [cantly had they dzonken once oz twyſe, 


'* Wyenin came Gib hunter, our ioly Cat 


Ind bad Godſpeede,the Burges vp with that, 


But Gilbert the other by the backe has hint. 


From fote to fote he calf hyz (o with puſſhes, 
Now vp now downe, now ſuffer hir to creepe 
Now would he let herrun vnder the ruſhes 
Now would he winke and play with hir bo peep 
'Tyus to he filly mouſe he did paynes grete: 
Whyles at the laſt thozow foztune and god hap, 
LSetwixrt abozd and the wall ſhe crap. 


She clam ſo hie that Gilbert might not get hir 
There by the cludges craftely ſhe hanged, 
Till he was gone, hir cheare was all the better, 
S0 downe ſhe lap when there was none tolet her, 
Ind to the Burges mouſe lowde can ſhe crie, 
Fare well fayze fiſter thy feaſtes here J defie. 


Thy feaſtings are filled all with care, 


Thy guyſe is god; thend is ſower as gall 
The ſubchardge of thy ſeruices is fapzc fare, 


| Sothat thou finde hereafterwarde no fall 


oy © eN % 4 

Athante you cnttaines, and you hs walf, 
Df np defence,now from'yon ctuill beaſt; 
Almighty God keepx me fo ſuch another fraſf, 


WereJ' into the cabin,that Þ came fro, 
Fox weate noz wo ſhould J ncare comy agayie. 
With that (He tioke hir teauc,and fozth can go, 
Somfimes thzow þ cone + ſomtimes thzow p pla 
When ſhe was fozth and free (e was full fayne: 
And merely marched vnto the mize, 

I cannot tell how there ſhe foze. 


But Þ hearve ſay ſhe paſſed to hix derine, 

Is warme as woll, ſuppoſe it was not greaf, 
Full well ſtuffed at echc Cde and ende 
With beanes, and nuttes, peaſe,rye,and wheat: 
When ever ſhe luſt ſhe had inough to cate, 
Jn quiet and reſt, without any dzead, 

But to hic ſiſters feaſt,nomoze the yead. 


+ 


Moraline. 


Rendcs, pe may finde and pe will take heede, 
Y:3s this Fable a god Boralitic: 
Is fitches mingled are with noble ſcede, 

S90 intermingted is aducrſltie 

With earthly iop, ſo that no ſtateis free 
Without trouble and fomt vexation, 
Js namely they whiche clime vp molt hie, 


 Thatarenot content-with ſmall poſſeſſion. | 
' Bleſſedbe the ſimple life without dzead, 

*Sleffed be ſober feaſt in quietie: 

Who hath inough, ofno moze hath he neede, 
Though that it belittle in quantitie: 
Great abogindance and blinde pzoſperitie, 
Dettimes makes an euil concluſion: 
The fweetelt life therefoze in thisfountrie, 
Js a contented minde with (mall poſſeſſion. 


D wanton man, 'that vſeſt foz to feede 
Thy wombe and makes it aGod tobe, 
Like to thy ſelf, Þ warne thee wele to dzeede, 
The Cat comes,and tothe mouſe hies he, 

What anayles than thy fea and royaltie, 

XOith vzeadfull hart and tribulation? 
Belt thing in earth, therefoze { (ay fox me, 
Js content in hart, with ſmall poſſeſſion. 


Thine owne fire is belt my frende ; ifthou takeheede, 
Jt warries well, andiswozth g old tothe: 
And $«4lomon ſayth, if that thou wilt reede - 
Cinder the Heauen there cannot better bee, 
Then foz to be merp,andliuein honeſty. 
Wherefoze J may conclude by this reaſon, 
Dt carthly jap it is the beſt degree, . 
4 hart contented with ſmall poſſeſſion. 


FIN1s. 


4 ; The oleaſant tale of the EC Ic 


and the Foxe how wyly beguyles 
bim t «lf Es 


ef Youad biutall beaſts be irrafionall, 
A That is to ſay wanting diſcretion, 
= every man in their kinde naturall, 

ath many and diucrs inclination. 
The boyſtrous Bcare,the Wolf, the wilde Lion* 
The Fore fepning, craftp,and cautelous: 
The doggc to barke on nights and keepe the houle. 


50 diffcrent they are in pzopertics, 


Unktnowen to man and ſo infitite, 


In kinoe hauingſo fell diuerſfities, 
My cumning isexcluded foz to endite. 
Dfthem asnow Þ pnrpole not to wyte = 
A caſe Þ fand whiche fell thts other day, 
Betwizxt a Fox and a Cock full gay. 


I wydow dwelt in a cottage many vayes, 
Whiche ernd hir fode with ſpinning on hir rocke, 
Indno moze had fozfotb, as the Fable ſayes, 
Exccptofhennes ſhe had alittle flocke, 

Ind them to keepe ſhehad a iolly Cock: 
Right conragious,that'to this widow ay, 
Deuideco the night,and crowde befoze the day. 


Tlittle from this fozcfayd widvowes houle, 


| 
c 


A thoyny thicket there wasof greate defence, 


* Indno wap bereuenged on him ſhe might. 


- Would J not ſerue pou, Þ were to blame, 


Wiherein a Foxe crafty and cautelous, 
Bade his abode and dayly reſidence, 


Whiche to this widowe did great violence, 
Jnpicking of pultry bothe day and night, 


This wyly Fore when thaf the Larcke could ſing, 
Full ſoze hungry vntill the towne him dzeſl, 
Where this luſty C ock in the gray mozning, 
Weary of night was flowen fro his neſf, 
Laurence this ſaw,andin his minde keſt 
The jeoperdy, the wayes,and the wyle, 

By what meanes he inought the Cock beguile, 


Dillimuling tn countenance and cheere, 

Dn knecs fcll, and flattering thus he ſapd: 
God mozne my mapſter gentle Chauntcleere. 
With that the Cock ſtart backward in abzayv: 
Sir by mp ſoule pe neede not be affrayd, 

Noz yer foz me to ſtart noz flee abacke, 
Foz Þ come hither ſervice to you to make. 


As Jhane done to your pzogenitoz: 
Pour father full oft filled hath my wame, 
Ind ſent me meate from donghill to the mote, 
Ind at his ende J did my buſie cure — 


To holve his head and giuehim dzinkes warme, 
D0 at the laſt yr ſounded inmy arme. 


B 


Knew 


Knew ye-my Father:quoth the Cock)and lough, | 
Pea mp fay;e Sonnc, Þ hilde vp his heab, 
(Uhen that vc vied vndcr a byzchcn bough. =» 
Qud ſayd the Dirivge when that he was dead:* 
Þetwirt vs two hor (ould there be any fegd? 
W yom ſhouid pe truſt but me pour ſeruitour, 
That to your Father did ſo great honour? 


aWhen Jbchclve pour feathers fapze any nent, 
Pour beake,your bzcſl,your hckell and your kome, 
Sir by mp ſoulc and thc bleſſcy Sacrament, 
My hart is Warine, me thinkes 4 am athome:-. 
To make you wery Þ woud creepe on my wore; 
Jn froff and ſnow, in weather wan and negate, 

Fndlay my goiten lsckes vnder pour feete. 


This fayned Fore falſe and diſſimulate, 
Mave 1; this C ock a cralty ceuillation: 
Pee are me th:kis changd and degenerate, - 
From your Father of his condition, 
NLtf crafty crowing he m:ght beare the crowne: 
Fo he would on bis tocs-ſiande and craw, 
This was no lie, $ lleode beſide and ſaw. 


With that the Cock vpon his tors bie, 
Keſt vp his bccke, and ſang with all zis might, | 
Nuoth ſir Laurence well ſappe ſo mote J thee, | 
Pee are your fathers Sonne and heyze vpzight: 
But of his cunning yet ye want one flight, 
Foz(quoth the Tod)he would withoutendout, ot 


E *S 
. .*4 


| Both winke, and crowe.'s «tiene him thiice dbbrt.. - 


Indo toſing aid crowe he made him boune: 


The Cock infef with winde and falle o—m—_— 
That many puts vnto confuſion, 


Trufting to winne great worſhip therefoze, 
Unwattly'winked-walking vp and doune, 


3nd ſodainly by hc had crowen anote, - 
The Foxc was warc,and eatchohimby the thzote, 


0 tothe wed without tarrying he hied, 
©t that crime hang but lirtlevoubte, 20 
With that Pcrroke;Spencoke, and Toppoke cried. 
The widdw hearv; aud with a crie came out, 
Steingthe cale,ſhe ſight and:gaue a ſhoute. 
CUirh 10m murti;2er hap,and gane hir dozea knocke, 
Saying now alas. loſt is my gentle Tock; ee 


Is ſhe were wood with many yell and crie, 
Pulling hic heare,vpon hir bzeaſl can beate, 
£0 pale of = alte in an extaſie, 

Fell downs foz carc in (owning and in ſweate- 
(Clth that the Cilly honnes lefee their meate, 
And whyleft thcir dame lap thus in ſowne, 
They all fcll into diſpntation. 


\ Flas (qtoth Bertok mating ſoze monyrig, 
* With-teares great, whiche bowne hir cheekes fell, 
Youre was ourle-mnan and our dayes darlyng, 


Dur Nightingall,and our moznyng bell, 


* Dur walking watcy vs foz to warne and tel, 


Dat «+ 


S.tj. When 


on a that Aurord with hir courſers gray, 
WES. vp hir head betwixt the night andday. 


——_— 


Who (hall our lemman be? who ſhall vs leadc? 


* When we arc (ad, who ſhall vnto vs ſing? 


With bis (weete bill, he would bzeake vs the bzead, . 
AInall this wozld there was no kinder thing, 
Jn paramozy be would do vs pleaſing, 
Tohis power as nature did him giue: 
Now after him alas, how ſhail wc liue? 


MNuoth Spzucock then, ceaſc ſiſter of your ſozrow, 

Pebetomadde ſuch mourning fox to gloſe, 
We ſhall ſpecde well J finde S. John to bozrow: 

- The Pzonerbe layrs,as gwd loucs comes as goes, 

J will put an my holydaye clothes, 

Ind make me frefhe againſt this iolly Pay, 


So ſing this.ſong, was nexcr widcw ſo gay. 


He was angry, and helde vs ay in awe, 
Ind wounded with the ſpeare of ielouſle, 
Of chamber glue Pertoke, full well yee know, 
Waſted he was, ofnature colde and dzy, 

Bince be is gone, therefoze ſiſter ſay J, 
Put care away,foz that is beſt remead, 
Let quicke to quicke, and dcad goe to the dead, 


Then Pertoke lpake, with fayned fayth befoze, 
Jn luſt without loue he ſct all his delight: 
Siſter ye wote, of ſnch as him a ſcoze, 


Wild not ſuffile to flake aur appetite, 


Oo — x Fs — 


| of Eſopt the Phrygian. 
'” Jholdc heremy hande ſince he is quite, 
Within a myle foz ſhame and Jvarlt ſpecke, 
Togetalad ſhould better clawe our boeeke. . 
Than Toppok like a pieſt ſpake full crons, 
Pan'was a very vengeance from the heauen, 
He was ſolowſe and (ſo lecherous. 
He hay(quoth ſhe) Kittoks moze than ſeuen: 
But rightuous God holding the ballance run, 
Smytes right ſoze though he be patient, 
Foz avultery,that will themnot repent. 
Full of pzyde he was, and ijoyed in his ſinne, 
Ind counted not foz Gods fauour no: fayth, 
But truſted all to riot and ſo did rinne: 
While at laſt his ſinnes can him ſkapth, 
To (hamefull ende,and to yon ſodden death. 
Therefoze it is the very hand of Goo, 
That cauſeth him, be werried with the Tod. 


Whhen this was ſayd, this widow from hir ſowne, 
Stert vp on foote and on the dogges ſhe cryed, 
How bercke, bery, bowſie,bzowne, Br 
Ripe ſhaw,run well, curteys, nutticlyde, 
Together all without grudging ſee ye ſpecde, 
Reſcue my noble Cock 0z he be flayne, 

D2 els to me, ſee ye come neuer againe. 


- . Withoiiten moze foz feare of 
| Is flecof flint over te elves _— 
. Full fwilfly thozow wares and waters went, 
B.iij, Jnd 


- . 


'23 | e:MorallFab! | 

Ind ceaſed not fir Iawrencegill: they (awe: 5 ind Þ 
But when hyfaw the houndes@mt onarawe, 3 
Cinto the Coekin mindehoſapve Godſenj «© 
That J and thou were ppeſxag jn.mp den. - .. 
Then ſapd.the Cocke with'fomagwd. ſpzi 
Do my counſell,and Jſall warrant thei: cc: -* 
Hungry than'axt,and foz greatttrauaple tyary;. - 
Rightfapnet of fozce,and map not further fiee:; 
Nuickly turne againe, and ſay-that'J and yer, - 
Frenves, are made,and fcllowes foz a yeere, 
Then will they ſkint, Jle ſtande betwcene ye heere, 


Thus Todthough he was falſe and (riuolous, 
And had craft hig quarell to defend, RG 
Decepued was by meanes right maruelous,  ;} 
Fo: wylybeguiles himſelfe at the latter cad:-: ,, + 
De ſfart abacke and criedas he:was lernd, ©. -:-' 
With that the Cock flew-ypinto a tree, . +... 

Now whether fir Laurence.laugh oz no Dge oth 


Beguplcy thus the Tod vnder the tree, 41 
Dnkneecs fell, and ſayd god Thaunteclere: *-: « ./i 
Come downer agapyne, and without meatea2 fre, ./ 
Jle be your man , and ſerneyou.for:@perere. 2...” 
Nofalſe theefe and:roner,ftangnot me necre 3/211 
Wy bloudy cambe and my necke ſa{oze, - {1 #15 12. 
Hath partedfrendſlip, twigt.ys for euerghes  Þ 1; 
J was vnwiſc that winkedstWywill. 5. el 
Wherethozow-almall 2 bnlyhav my brad, ih, 


{way moje twitcqnoth he)to be & ſtill 
* Wherethozow to put my pzay now ints plead. 
- Iway falle theefe, God keepe me fro thy-ſead. 

With that the Cock ouer the the fleldes toke flight, 
Ind in at the wivowes window could he light. 


Moralitie. 


4 4h worthy folke, firppoſe this be a Fable, 
Ind ouerhecled with tipes fugerall, 
Pet may pe finde ſome ſentence right agreeable, 
Linder theſe fayned terines textuall. 
- Togurpurpoſe this Cock well may we call, 
Nice pzoude men,voyde and vain nlozious, 
Df kin and bloud, which are pzcſumptuous. 


\ Fiepuft vp p2zyde, thou art ſnll poyſsnable, 
Who fauoureth thee of fozce muſt haue a fall, 
, Thyſtmngth isnought, thy ſtole ſtands vuitable. 
+ Take witneſle of the fendes infernall, - - + 
; Whiche thzowen downe were from the heaufly hal”. 
; ToHels hole and to that hideous houſe, 

-, Bicauſe in,pzyve;theywrre pzeſumpiuons. ]_ :-. 


4 This fapnev Foke may wellbe fiqurate;” -- - 
'Toflatterers with pleaſaint wogves white, 
-; With falſe mcaning and minde moſt toricate, 
7 Togloſe andlie, thatſedtrl their whole delite, 


" as folke,at ſuch ould baue deſpite, 
B.iitj, Fox 


" 


_ 


| Fox whereis there moze perilous peſtilenee, 


Thangiue tolyars haſty credence. 
The wicked minde and adulation, 


Def thele fweete ſuckers hauing the ſimilitude, 
Frebitter asgall,and full of popſon, 
To tall it is,who cleerely vnderſtwde: 
Foz this as now ſhoztly to conclude, 
Theſe two ſinnes, flattery and vainegloze, 


(Ire perilous)ged folke flee them therefoze, 
FINIS, 


for, A 444 a% 


« The pleaſant tale howe thy 


falſe diſſembling Tod , made his cor feſſion to the 
hypocrite fryer Wolfe , Waytſkayth.. 


(2 Cans this wydow glad J youaffure, 
Df Chauntclere mozejocund than J can tell: - 
Ind ſpeake we of the ſubtill aduenture, *- 
le hat ts this Foxe befell, = 
Whiche durft no moze with wayting intermell, 
Aslong asleame oz light was of the day, 

But byding aight fyll ſilllurking he lay, 
Whyle that the Goddalle of the fied, 
Phebus hadcalled to the harbery, 
And Heſper«s put vp his clowdp bod, 
Shewing his lull y vilageiss the ſie. 


* | "Y 4 \ ; | ; 


; Then Laurence lwked bp whetche wwe,” | " 
Ind caſt his hande vpon his eyvonihight,  -.: 
* Mery andglad that come wasthe night, 


- Mutofthe wodde vnto a hill be went,  ' | 
L Dor renner the tatuting lamegciem 
Ind all the Planets of the firmamenc, , 


They? conrle and eke their mouing in the ſphere: 
Some Retrograde,and ſome Beationere: 


Inv of the Zodiake in what degree, | 
They wereeche one as Laurence lcarnewmee. 


— Then Saturne olde was entred in Cepricorne, 
- Ind tvppiter monedin $agittarir,, by 
+ Ind Mars in the Rams head wasbozne, 
And Phebus in the Zion fozth canccarrie, - 

Venus the Crab, the Mone Was 0 aquore, Os 

- Mercurythe Godof Elequence, ry 
Into the virgin made his reſidence. 


- Without Ilrolab, Quadzant,oz Almanake, 
- Taught ofnaturebyinſtruffion; 

The mouingofthe hyraucnthis Tod can take, 
- Whatinfluenceand conſtellation, 

' Was liketo fall vpon the earth adowne, 
Ind to himſelfe he ſayd this one thing, 
God haue me Father that ſet me tolearning, 
Wy deſteny and eke my death is knowne, 
Wy aduenture is clearely tome kend, 

{ With miſchiefe moztall men - Wo 


Dy millyning thecunerbut if Jineud, - 
Itis rewarde offinne;a ſhamefullend. 
Therefoze J will gizſeeke foine confeſſoure, 


Indſhzyue me degneohmy inncs to this houre. 


bz 


after miſchief kt cucry becke,. - A 
Til at]aſt foz our hyze we arc hangedby the ck 


Fccurſing thus hig-cankred conſcience; - 
©On top of a craghe caſt -aboute his eye, 
Ind ſaw comming#tittte om thonce,. 
JI wozthy Dodter in-diuinitie,, | 
Fryer Wolfe UWapytſkayth, inſcience wonders lie, 
Topzeach and pzay wIyrommenfrom the cloſtre} 
With headesin hand,laping bis Pater,nofter. ... - 
Seyng this Wolf this wplytraytox Tod, . 
On kuresfAlweith hmnmto his necke,:  -1..:: 
Welcome my gholly fathir vnder God,.'', | 
CMuoth he) with ntanp: bow, aud many) beeke, 
Ha{quoth the Wolf) fir Tod fox what effect, .  - 
Bake ydſuch mone, riſe vp on-your fortf:. - 
Father,quoth he,J haue-great cauſe todoet. - + 


Pe are Wirrour, Lanterne,and lively way, :: 
To game futh ſimplemen as me to grace;:: 


Vous 


onr hawfrte,0n0yomnalſt cone iro 
{pn leane cherkes,yourPalerſiiteasface; : 0 
' "Whiche fhewes to eye podutholneſe, 
! Fo: welt;were him that 
Had hap to you, his cnmcotetaſiaene. - 
. Nay ſilly Laarericecqudth the: Ty 
; Jt plealethany*thas gr arepenitetit, ', | 
+ Oftheftand flonthzCrJran tell ouehy | 
'* That cauſethmelbſoprſoyto, repent: -. 
' But Fatherbype ill here vponthebent, 3 1! 
\ JF youbeſecch,andheare meetadeplozr;  : 
7 Wy guiltie:condvience that prickes me fo lote.. - 
- Well quioth the Wolf, fit downe%pon thy ket, '- 
Ind he downe barehcad (ate full jane, * - v* 
- Ind ſo began with Bcnedicitee. - W444 
When 7 this ſaw Þ dzewe alittleby, 
Fox it is no gav manners to hcarenoz ſpie, 
; Nox torencale things ſayde vnder that ſeale, 
Vt to the Tovs:cofcience,the Wolfdid thug appeale 


- Irt thou contrite and ſozy in thy ſpzyte, 
- Fox thy treſpas?nay ſir J cannot doet, 
' Wy thinkes that bennesare ſo hony (weete, 

; Ind Lambes fleſh that new are letten blood, 
- Foz torepent my-minde cannot conclude: -- 
" But ofthis thing,that J hane flapne ſo few, 

- WeUl,quoth the Wolf,in fayth a art a (hzew. 


oY Dince thou cannot fozethinke thy wickeynelle, 


os #7 E 
ITY ave ff 


Wilt 


Wilt thou fozbeave ible to.come anviny 
Ind} fozbeare,how thould.J live alas? | 
Haning no other crafteque to dofende; - -. 
Neede cauſeth me-to Keale whire cuer Jwande: 

'J ſhame to begne;und woke Þ ne can, - "| 
Pet woply J{apnc,pzctende a Gentleman, \ 
Well(quoth the Wolfe)thou wantty pointy two, 
That belong to perfeif.confeffidn: - = 
To the third partof penitenee let vs go. - 4 
Wilt thou take papnes foz thy tranigerſin? Fr 
Nap ſir, conflder my complexion, 1... 
Sielly and weake, and of my nature tender, 
Lo, will pee ſce, am both leane and ſlender. 


Pet nenertheleſſe Fwould co it were light, 
Shozte and not greening to my tenderneſſe, 


Take parte of paytie;fulfill it if 7 might, 
Toſet my ly ſoule in woy of grace: 
"Thou ſhalt(quoth he} fozbeare fleſh vntill Paſe, 

To tame thy cozps that curſed carrioh: 
Ind here J —_ thee full remiſſion. 


I graunt thereto, ſo ye will giue me leaue, 
To eate puddings, oz lap alittle blod, 

O heav, 0 feete,oz panches let me pzeue, 
In caſe Þ fall no flcſhe vnto my fod: 
Foz great neede.J gine thee leaue gwod, 4 
Twiſe in the weeke, foz neede may haue no lavs: - - 
God thanke you fic,foz that text well Jknaw. | 


ifi} 


| this was ſayd,the UW (jg wares went 
The Foxeafote he goth vnto the fled, 
FTo get him fiſhe,hollily was his intent: 

ot when he ſaw the water and waues wwv, 
ſfoniſht all, ſtill in a muſe he ſited: 


Fn ſapd, better that J had bidden at hame, 
*Noz bene a fiſher in the Deuils name. 


\Powinuſt ſcrape my meate out ofthe flod, = 
nd J haue nother botes noz yet boat. 
+Js he was thus foz faulte ofmeate neare wod, 
*Loking about like a wply ſoat, 

Under a tree he ſaw a trip of goate, 


'Than was he mery, and thzough the hedge him hid, 
' Ind from the goate, he ſtale hirlittle kid, 


«So ouer the hedge vnto the water hies, 
- Ind teoke the kidde by the hoznes twayne, 
.. Indin the water cither twiſe oz-thzyſe, 
. He dowked him, and to him can he ſayne: 

- Go vowne ſir kid, come vp fir Salmon againe. 
While he was dead ſo to the lande him dzough, 
Indof that new made Salmon he cate inough. 


Thus finely filled with yong tender mcate, 
Lnto a thicket foz dzead he him adzeſt, 
Under a buſh, where the Sunne can beate, 
.* Tobeykc his bzeſt and belly he thought beff, 
- Ind ſcozningly,he ſayde, where he did reff, 
. Stroking his wombe againſt the Sunncs heate, 
” Upon 


Upon this belly hat if'a bolt ſhould bratt?/— 
When this was (gyd,the keeper of the apt, 
Careful in hart,bigkipmisſtolne away, 

On exfety fide fall warely could he wayt, 

Till at the laſt be 18s where Laurence lay: 

AI bowe he bcnt,an arrow with feathcis gray, 

He dzew to the hrad,and oz he ſkearth, | 

The Fore he pzicketh faft vuto the corth. 


Now,quoth the Foxe, alas and well away, 
Gozed Þ am and may.go further go, 

Me thinkes no man.auay ſpeake.a worde in play, 
But.now adayesin earneſt its turned ſo, 

He toke him and his arrow d2cw him fro, 

Ind foz his Kidand othct vioience, 

Hetcoke his ſkinne and made a recompenec. 


Moralige. 


ON ſuddcn death, and vnpzouided cid, 
Df this faiſc Tod without pzouiſion, 
Example is,exhozting folke to amend, 

Fo dzcad of ſuch and like confuſion. 
Foz many now hath ged p2ofeſſion. 
Vetnot repentcs,noz fot their innes weepe, 
Bicauſe they thinke their luſty life ſo ſweets, 


Some bene alſothozow conſueted andryte, 
Uanquiſht with carnall ſenſualitie, 


Suppd 


Suppoſe they be as fo2 the flne.contrpte, YEE”, 
' Can not fozbeare, noz fro their-Unnes fee: 
Uſe dzawes nature (o in pzopertie; EF. 
Dfbeaſtand man, that needcs they.mulf do;;c:- 
' As they of long time haue bene vſde thereto. - 


' Beware god folkcs,and feare fhis ſudden ſhote, 
* Whiche (mites ſoxt without any reſiftaunce, 
Ittend wiſely,andin yqur-haytes note, - 
 Igainſt death map noman make defcnce: 


_ » Ceaſe off pour ſirne,rimozſe your conſcience, - ;. 


& bey vnto your God and yc-ſhall wend, 
After pour deaih,to blifſe withouten end, 1 


Þ 1 N ls. 


The Retoricall tale of the ſonne 
_ ard ieyreoftheforeſayd Foxe called Fas 
ther Wars, alſo the Parlement of foure footed 
beaſtcs, bolden by the L Yon. 


7 His tozcſnyd Fore, that dive fox hismiſderde, - 
S. {ad not one Sonnc was gotten rightuouſly, 
Tobcheyzc by law that night ſuccerde, 

Except one Seune whiche in adultery, 

De gotten had by purchaſe peiuily: 

Jid he gaue him to name father wurſk, 
Thatloude well pultry although he were cult, 
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Jt folowes {bill dy reaſon hatarall, 

Is degree by degree,ofright compariſon: - ; 
De euill comes wozle : of wozle comes wozlt of all; 
Df wzongfull getting comes falſe (ucceſſion. 
This Foxe baſtard of generation, 
Df very kinde behoned to be falſe, 
So was his Father and his Graundfir als. 


As naturall ſeeking his meate-by ſent, 
By chaunce he found bis fathers carrion, 

Naked New flayne, and to him as he went, 
Toke vp his head, and on his knees fell downe, 
Thanking the Gods of that concluſion. 
And ſayd, now ſhall Þ walke ſince Þ am heyze, 

The boundcs wyrre thou were wont to repapze. 


Fye conetous, vakind, and venemous: 
The Sonne was glad he found his father dead, 
By ſudden ſhotte foz deedes odjous, 
That he might raigne and rage ſtill int his ſtead, 
Dzeaving nothing the ſame life to leade, 
Jn theft and robzp,as did his father befoze, 
But tothe end ,attent he twoke no moze. 


Pet neuerthelefſe thozow naturall pittie, 

The Carrion vpon his backe he taeth, 

Now finde Þ well this Pzouerbe true(quoth he) 
Still runnes the Foxe,as long as he fote hath, 
90 with the cozps vnto a pit he gaeth, 

Df water full, and caſt him in the deepe, 


l 
* 


?* Ind fo the Denill he gaue dis boney to keeper, | 

' Dh fwliſh man plonged in wozwlineſle, 

To gather golde and other wozlbly mcede, 

To put thy ſoule in payne and heauineſle, 
Toritche thine beyze whiche hath but little needs: 
Haut he thy god once, be takes but (mall yeede, 
To execute,to do, to ſatiſfle, 
Thp latter will, thy tebt, and legacie. 


This Tod fo reft him, he paſſty till a cranz 
Ind there be heard a boyſlrous hozne bloro; © 
Whiche as be thought, made all the wojlv Wag: 
Itlaft a Unicozne came running below, 

Then ffart he vp when he this hrard and ſawe, 
With hozne in band, a bill on beſt he boze, . . 

The godlicſt Pucſiuant that crft was ſecne before, 


Unto a banke where he monght ſce aboutr, 
Dn cuery ſive,in yall ye gin yim bhie, -i2- 
Shot out bis voyce full ſhzitl-and gaue aſhowte, 
Ano on this wiſe, twice oz thaycedid crie:- 
With that the beaſts in the flelves thercby, 

Ill mernapling what ſuch a thing ſhoulsmeene, 
Greatly agaſk, they gatherrd on a greene.. 


Cut of a wed a Bull ſo gan he bzayve, 
Ind redve the text withouten tarrying, 
Commaunding ſtencc, ſadly thus he ſapd: 
The nodle Lion, ofall beaſts the King, 


| Greeting to Godhealth — 


Tobyutall beaſts, andirrationall, 
I ſend as to my. ſublets great and (inall, 


Wy cciſituye,and bic magnificence, 
Let you to.wit, that cucn incontinent, 
Istonw2ow with Roy all diligence, 
Upon this hill to. yolve my Parlement, 
Straptly thercfozc { giue-commaunpenent, 
Foz to appeare befoze my trybunall, 

Under all payne that may thereof befall. 


The mozrow came,and Pheb«s with his brames, 
Confumed had the miſty clowdes gray, 
The ground was greene and as gold it glcames. 
Withgraſle growing godly great andgay, 

The ſpice they ſpzcad to ſin{lLon cuery (pzap: 
Thr .Larke;the Wauis,and the Weil: full hie, 
Sweetcly can ling ſkipping fro tre: to tiee. 


Two Leopards came With crowne of maſſine gold, 
Ind:(a&&g)Þ2onght it to. the hils height, 

Uith Jaſpers, Jonet, and ropals Rubics rold. 
4nd many:-pturrs Diamondes ydight, 
With ſigeyroapes a pauilion downe they pight. 
And there in th2one late a mighty wile Lion, 
Jnrobe Royall, with Sceyter, fwoozde 4 Cozonte. 


Ifter the tenoz of the-cry beioze, 
That all fourc footed beaſts ſhouldappeere in place, 
Is they commannded were Withoutcn,moze; - 


Peloze tyt Lozvejthe mighty Lions grace, 


# 
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F Ind what they were to me, Laurence tolde apact . 


Fs Þ (hallreycarſe apart ofcuery kinde, 
Is far as now occurreth tomy minde, 


Thc Yinotaur a monfer maruelous, 
Bellerophon that beaſt of baſfarvy, 

Thc Warwolf, and the Pegaſe perillous, 
Tranſfozmed by aſſent of Sozcery: 

The Linx,the Tygcr.full of tyzaany: 

The Elephant,and eke the Dzomedary, 

The Camell with his crane necke,fozth can carry. 


The Leopard,as Jhauec tolde befozne, 

The Intlop, the Sparth fozth can fpced?, - 

'The papnted Panfhoz,and the Unicozne. 

The Raynveec run thzongh rpuer, ruth and recve, 
The iolly Gennet,and the gentillſteede, i 
'The Ie, the ule,the Hozſe of cuery kinve, 

The Do,theRoe;the hoznev Hart,thc Hinde- 


The Bull,the Boze,the Bugle,and the Beore, 
The tame Cat,Wilvecat,and the wild wod © wine, 
The hardbacke Hedgchogge, and pennde Pozcypine, 
The crokehozne Goate, the ſilly Sheepe, thc. Swine, 
Tix wilde Dunce,the Buck, the hatting S2ocie, 
Tye Fowmart, with the Fpbert fozth can flocke. 


The graY'Greyhoſid with Sleuth hofid fozth c# five, 
2Yith Dogges all, diuetsand different, - 

Thc Ratran. the Glybatd fojth ran glyde, 

The pilde Polcat, with the-Wefill 'ocnt, 

C.ij, The 


The fine Fycho that hath furre, money vent. 
[177 The Yerten, with the Conp,and the Con, 
411 Tye Dowzabant,and ckc the Lerion. 


[\{ The Marmeſſct tye WMoule can lead, 
"114 Bicauſe tat nature denicd had bir ſight, 

Thus d:c\ſed they all (ozth foz dead of dead, 
The Bulk, the little Mouſe with all hir might, 
With haſt ſhe bicd vnto that bill of hight, 
And many kinde of beaſts 'J could not know, 
Befoze theyz Lozd (the Lion) bowted low. 


Scing theſe beaſls all at his biddirig boun, 
He gaue a bzayde and lwoked him abont, 
Then flatlings to his fecte they fell all vowne, 
Foz d2cad of death, they dzoupted all in doute, 
De loked when that hr (awe them lowte, 
Ind bad thein with a countenance full fweetr,: 
Be not afrayde,but ſtand vp on your fecte. 


Jlet you wit my might is mercyable, 
Ind hurtes none that are to me pzoſtrate, 
Ingry.auſternc,and alſo vnamiable, 

To all that tande agaypnſl mp ropall ſlate, 
F reue of life all beaſtes that make debate, 
Fqainſt the might of my magnificcnce, 
Scc none pzctende to guarrellin my pzclence. 


My cellitude, and ay yie majeſtic, 
With might, and mercy mingied (hall be ay, 
T he loweſt here J can full ſone rayſe hie, 


* Ind make him Madterouer you all Jmay, 
The D:onaedary if he will make deray, 
The great Comal though he were neere ſoexgule, 

Can bzing as lowe as the little Pauſe. 


See that within twenty mples where Þ ain, 
The Kid goe fanſe by the-Goates lide, 
The Tod foz his headimkengt on a Lam, 
Noz noranenyng beaſk neither cun no ride. 
They couched all after this was cride, 
The Juſtice bad the court foz to beginne, 
The ſutes called, and fozfaytes bzing in. 


The Panthoz with hts paynted coate ſheene, 
Fenced the court as the law byd, 

Then the Tod lurkt back foz feare being ſrenc," 
Ind ſtarte backe behind one, and ſo him hid, 
Palling bis beare piteouſly be cride, 
Nuaking foz dzead, and ſighing can be ſay, 
Jlas this hower, alas thus dollfull pay. 


J wot this ſudden afſembly that F ſce, 
Hauing the poynts of a Parlement, 

Js made to mar, ſuch miſpocrs as-mce, 
Therefoze if J me fhewe J ſhalbe ſhcnt: 
I will thercfoze goe and be abſent, 

To byde 02 flee, Jwote not in fayth, 
Ill is alike, there folowes nought but dcath. 


Perplered thus inhart can he meane, 


Thzow falſhodhow hye-might himlelfe defende, 
C.iij. His 


His hodhe dzew right oze hisrpne, ."Y 
Ind winking with ont tye fszth he wend, 
Halting hecame that he might not be kend? | 
And foz vzead that he ſhould be arreſt, 
He plapde bo prep behinde fro beaſt to beaſt. 


© tronbled ſpzyte and cancred conſcience, 
Bctoze a King rayning with rightuouſneſle, 
Bluſhing cheekes,anvſhamefull countenance, 
Farewcll thy fame,now gone is all thy grace, 
{Thc Philnomp,the fauour of thy face, 
Fo; thy defcnce,js foule and diſfigurate, 
2zought to the light by theſe tokens oflate. 


Se thou attached with thefte oz with treaſon, 
Foz thy miſdcedes,w2ongs, and wicked fay, ; 
© by chrere changes Laurence, thou muſt loke doyl 
The worſhip of this wozlde is gone thee away, 
L coke to this Tod, how he was in affray, 
Ind flce the ſinnc of faiſhod J thee reede, 
Uherethzough there followcs ſinne © ſhameful veevi 


Zppearing thus-befozc their Lozd and King, 
IJnozvder ſet all iniop andmyzth, 

Df enery kinde he made fozth bing, 

Ind awfully hc ſpake and thus put fozth, 

Jf there was any kinde ofbeaff on ycarth, 
Zbſent?and thereto made them veepely fweare: 


Ind thcy ſayde none,except one Studgray are, | 
Tt ſende a meſſage vato-that Stud, 0 


' The court then ſayde, now who ſhall itbe, - 
Come fo:th:Laurence-lurkyng vnder thy had, 
I ha fir mercy,lo J haur but one eye, 
Hurt in the-hoJhe,and crokt as ye may ſee: 
The Uolfis better farre in ambaſſage, 
Ind thercto learned, wiſe and ſage. 


The King ſt@de vp, and ſayde hence away both, 
Ind they to goe without any tarrying, 

Duer bill and dale, foz feare of yis wzoth, 

Ind found the Ware at bir meate in the mozning, 
Now{quoth the Tod;Wavame come to the King, 
Whe court is called, and ye are found contumar, 
Lect be Laurence; quoth.ſ)c) your courtly knar. 


- Wiltreffe/quotb he)come,to the court ye muſ[ gor, - 
The Lion hath commaunded co in dcede, 
Sir Tod(quoth ſhe) go you and your felloe, 
I haue reſpite a peare, and yre will reede, 
J cannot ſpell(quoth he)ſo God me ſpeede : 
Here is the Wolf a noble Clerke at all, 
' Indofthis meſſage is made ptincipall. 


Ye is aufcntike anda man of age, 

Ind he hath great pzaifike of the chauncclery, 

L-ct him go loke and reade your pziuiledge, 

Ind F (ball ftand and beare witneſſe you by. 
* Whereis thy reſpite(quoth the Wolf)on hic? 

;- Siritig here vnder my hofe well hid, 

* Holdevpthy heele(quoth he)and ſo ſhe did, 


C itij. Though 


Though he were blinded; with poive yet he pjefire 
To lwke downelow where that hirletter tay, -. 
With that the mare gpzt him vpon the gums, 

Ind ſfrake the Hat of yi head away: | 
Halfe out of life, lying downe there he lay. 
Jlas(quoth Laurence). Lupus thou art loſt, - 
His cunning (quoth the Barc)\as wozth ſome col 


Laurence(quoth (he) wilt thou lkeoke on my letter, 
Since that the Wolfnothing thereof can win? 
Nap by S. Bzydecquoth be)me thinkes it better, 
To ſleepc ina whole, tyanin a hurt ſkinne. 
Munce aſtrole Þ fand, and this was wiitten in, 
Foz fiue ſhillings J would not loſe all noz ſome, 
Folix quem faciunt aliend periculd cautum. 


With bzokcn ſkalpe,s checkes that were blouddy, 
This wzetched Wolf wiping them ag be went, 
Df amends inuenting to get remedy. 

To tcll the King-thc cak was his intent, 
Sir(quoth the Tod \byve till vpon this bent, 
Ind fro your bzowes waſhe away this btwd, 
Ind take ſome dzinke foz4t will doypwgo. 


To feteh water this fraudcfull Fore foze, 
Sipclongabacke as though he wrre ſirke, 
Ind as chaunſt he met comming fro thc more, 
4 trip of Lambec, dauncing ona diar, 
This traytour Tod this ty2ant and this tike, 
 Thefatteſt of the flockehe killed hacs, 


Jn 


Ind eatehis fill, ſo to the Wolthe goes. 
' They dzanke togither, and ſo there lourney takes, 
Befoze the King, ſone kneeled on their knee, 
Where is the Mare? ſir Tod,mas coutumaxr. 
Then Laurence ſapd, my Lozve, aſke not mee, 
Demaund of your Dotkoz of Dininitie, 

With his redde Cap can tell you well inough: 
With that the Lion,and all the reſt lough. 


Tellon the cafe now Laurence lect vs heare: 
This witty Wolf, quoth he,this Clerke of age, 
Pn your behalf he bad the Pare to appeare, 
Ind ſo ſhe allevged hir pziwledge, - 
Come neare andſee, and you ſhall hane pour wage. 
Iycauſe be red by reſpit plaync and wele, 
Ponder red bonact ſhe raught him with hir heele. 


TheLion ſayd,by yon cap I ſee then, 
This tale is true,who beede vnto it takes: 

The greateſt Clerkes are not the wyſeſt men, 
Tbe hurt of one, happy the other makes: 
 Isthey were talking of theſe mery knakes, 
Ind all the Court in mirth andingam, 

Jn comes tbe Ewe, the mother of the Lam. 


Befoze the Juſtice on hir knees ſhe fell, 
Put out hir playnt on this wiſe wofully: 
This Harlot bozeſon,and this hound of hell, 
Deuoured hath my Lambe full dogacdly, 
Within a mile, contrary to _ crie, 

bv. 


Fox 


Foz Gods lone my Lozve giue me the lawe, 
Df this lurker: with that Laurence let djaw. 
Byvde;quoth the Lion)limmer, let vs ſee, 
Ik it be lothe the lilly Pewe hath (apde, 
F ha ſoncraigne Lozd, pleaſe your grace, quoth he, 
My purpoſe was with him foz to hane playde, 
And caul?s hr fledde as he had bene affrayde. 
Foz dzcade of death oner a hedge with miſchief, 
Indbzake his necke, thoulics, quoth (hc, falc thict, 


His death by pzafiſe may be pzoued cith, 
Thy gozy eipns, and thy blondy ſnoute, 
The woll, thc ficſh, it lickes in thy tecth: 
T hat is eutdcnce inough without doubte, 
The Juſtice bid ch@ſe the queff then about: 
Ind fo they did, and found that he was falſe, 
M*f murther,thett, and trcaſon alſe. 


They bound him faſt, the Juſtice bad beliue 

T ogiuc the dome, and take of all his claes, 

MT br Wolf that new made Doſfoz gan him (<2yut 
£0 fozth was lcd, and to the Gallowes him haes, 
Ind at the ladder fwte his lcauc he taes, 
The Fpc was hangman, and bid him ſcone aſcend, 
Ind truſſcd him vp,and thus he made his cud. 


Moralite. 
Gd Tght asthe mincrin his mynerall, 


+ Far 27 gold with fire way from the lead welwjn 
' Right fo vider aFabl figurall, SY 


T7 Bad centences may ſeeke,and after fine, 
- Is dayly doth the Do@ozs of devine, 
That to our living full well can aprlp, 
Ind papnt the matter out with Poetry. 


{The Lionis the wozld by likelyneſſe, 
To whom bowes, both Emperour and King, 
Ind thinks of this wozlde to get increaſe, 
Minding dayly foz to get moze lining, 
Some fo torule,and ſome to racke and ring, 
Some gathercth geare,lome gold. ſoxic other gevv, 
To win this wozld; ſome wozke 0s they Were wob. 


The Parcis men ofgod conditicn, 
As pilgrin's walking in this wildernefle, 
Tppzouing that foz right religion, 
© heir Eod only to pleaſe in cucry place. 
Zbftrat from this wozldes w2etchedneſſe, 

Fighting with luſt, pzcſumption and pzyde, 
Ind from this-wozloc in minde are moxtifide. 


This Wolf J liken to ſenſuglitic, | 
Is when like bzutall breaſts wedo accozd. 
Pur mindecs all to this woz'des-vanitie, 
Liking take,and loue it as our Lozd, 

Flee faft therfoze, if thou wilt right remozd: 
Then ſhall reaſon rayſe,taigne andring, 
Ind foz thy ſoule therc is no better thing. 


Hir hofe-Fliken to the thought ofdcad, 
0, Wilt thouremember man, that thou muſt die, 
} Thus mayſl thou bzeake ſcnſualities head, 


Ind 


Ind flehly luff away frothee ſhall li 
Iſſwone as thou thy minde doeft moztifie. FY 
S«lomons ſaping thou muſt remember herrin, | 
Thinke on thy end,thou ſhalt not gladly finne, 


This Tod J loken,ts temptations, 
Bzinging to minde many thoughts vayne, 
Ifſaulting man with ſwecte perſwaſions. 
Andreavy foz to trap them in a trapne, _ 


Pet if thou ſee, ſenſnalitic neare flayne, 
Ind ſodepn death dzaw neare with pangs ſoze, 
They quickly goc, and tempteth them nomoze. 
D mediatoz mcreyfull and meeke, 
Thou ſoueraigue Loz0,and King celeſtial, 
Thy mercies moſt humbly we beſecke. 
Us todefende fro payne and perils all, 
Ind belpe vs vp to thy heauenly hall, 
Inglozy where we may ſee the face of God, 
Ind thus endes, the talking ofthe Tod. 


FINIS. 


© [| he wotfull tale of the playn 


tife Dogge , ag«yaſt the poore 5 heepe, before 
Luſt ice Wolf (+ 


6 Dot a taleputs in memozy, t 
on that a DogyeMcnule ha ras ml; 


Called a (berpe to the Conſiſtozy, 
\ Fox certapne bzead fro him foz toreconer: 

a crafty Wolfe was Judge that time, aud beoze 
Juffoutie,and Juriſdiffion, 
Ind foz the (heepe ſent fozth a ſtrapte ſummon. 


Foz by the vſe and courſe andcommon ſtyle, - 
- Cn this maner nave his citation: 
J maſter Wolf, partliſſe offraudc and guple, 
Under the papnes of hic ſuſpenſion, 
' Dfgreat curſing and interdiffion. | 
 Sirſheepe, I chardge thee, foz to appeere, 
Ind anſwere to Perry Dogge,befoze me heere. 


Sir Cozby Raucn,was made a parratour, 
Who picked had. full many (hcepes eye, 

The chardge he taketh, aid on the letters boure, 
Summond the Shcepe befozc the Wolf, that he, 
Peremptozly,within tweo dayes 0z thzee, 

To appeare vnder the paynes in the bill, 
To hearc what Perry dogge, will ſay thee til. 


The ſummons made befoze witneſle inowe, 

The Rauen as to his office well offerth, 

1, Indozſed hath the waitte : and on he flewe, 
The filly ſhcepc foz ſozow, durſt lay no mouth on erth 
Till he befoze the lawfull iudge apperth. 
The houre of cauſe, whiche that inoge vſed than, 
Was, when Heſperus to ſhewe his face began. 


, The Foxe was Clerke,ano notary in the cauſe, 


Lhe Kiqut, aid the Crow at the barre couly tal 
As Iduocates expertiin the lawes, | 
TheDoggcs to pleade togithcr troke in hand, 
Wohiche were confederate ſtraytly in a band, 
Fgainſt the ſhtepe foz to pzocure ſentence, 
Though tt were falſe,they had no conſcience. 


Zhe Clerke called the Shecpe,and ye was there, 
The Adnocatcs on this wiſe cojtlv pzopone, 
Df certapne bzead wozth fine ſhillings oz mere, 
Thou owes the Dogge , of whiche the terme is gou 
Df bis own: head without Aduocate alone, | 
The Hdeepc innocently gave anſwere in this caſe, 
H:re J aypealr fro the Judge, the time, the place. 
Thisis my cauſe'J will ſhew: in effect, 
The lawe ſayes;it is tight periloas, 
To enter in plea befoze a judge faſpeik, 
And you ſir Wolf haue bene full ovions 
To me,foz with your tufkcsrauenous, 
Han: tayne full many kinſmen of mine, 
Therfozc as iudge (ulpeit, fro you J do decline. 


Ind to be bzief, ofthis court ye members all, 
Both Iſſiſozs  Clerkes,and Jduoeate, | 
Tome end unne,are enimtcs moztall, 
And ay hath bene as many Dheperds wate, 
The place J luipett, the time is very lat: 
Wyerefoze no Judge ſhoinlo ſit in-Conſiſtopy, 
Solate at cucn, | you accuſe toz thy. » 


* . " 
| 
: 
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z1hen that the Judge on this wiſe was accuſed, - 
” Þe bad tie parties choſe with one aſſent, 
_ TE woarditrratvzs, as in the lawe is v(cd, 
Foz to declare, and giue arbitrement, 

* Whether the Sheepe ſhould anſwere in judgement 
Befoze the Wolf, and ſo they did agree, 

Df whome the names, ye fhall fhoztly ſee. 


The Beare,and Bzocke,the matter twke in hand, 
Foz to decyde, if this exception 

; Uas ofns fozce,oz lawfully might ſand. 
Jn therrvpon 8s Judges they ſatc doune, 
And helvc along while diſputation, 
Hecring full many decrees ofthelawe, 
Ind qlozcs alſo the veritic to knaw. 


© Ciuililaw volumes full many they renolue, 

T he Codies and Digeſtcrs new and olde, 
Contrait,pzoflrait argumentes they reſolue, 

Some obiefing,and ſome gan holde, 

Foz pzaper oz pzyce trow ye they wouldbe controld. 
But bolde the gloſe.and text of thc decreis, 

Xs true Judges, J beſhzew them ay thattlels. 


Shoztly to make an end of this debate, 
The arbptratours thns they ſwearen playne, 
The ſentence giuen,and pzocefſe fulminate. 
The Shcepe ſhould paſſe bcfoze the Wolf againe, 
 AIndeudhis plea, then was benothing fayne, - 
» Foz fro this ſentence could he not appeale,  .. 

, Fow 


, 
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Now Clertes Jalke,ifthis ſentence were weale, 


The theepe aqaine befozc the Wolf appeard, 
Without Jbnocate, abaſhedly could ſtand, 
Up roſe the Dogge,and to the Judge thus (weary, 
A ſumme JF payd to him, bcfoze in hand, 
Foz ccrtaine dzcad,a witneſſe yere doth ſtand. 

That wzongfully the ſhrepe doth holde the bzcad, 
WUhiche yc denide,and thrre began to plead. 


Ind when the ſheepe this (ſtrife had conteſt ate, 
The iuſtice in the cauſe fozthqan pzoceede, 
Laurencethe aifcs, and the p;oceſſe weate, | 
Ind thus the plea vnto the ende they fpecde: | 
This curſed court cozrupted all foz meede, 
Jgainſt god fapth, law, and eke conſcience, 


Foz this falſe Dogge pzonounced the ſentence. 


Ind (ſo fozthwith put it in execution, 
Lhe Wolf charged the ſhecpe without delay, 
Under the paynes of interdifſion, 

Lhe fumme of ſiluer oz the bzead to pay. 
Df this ſentence, alas, what ſhall J ſay? | 
WUhbiche condemned hath the ffllp innocent, 
Ind juſtified the wzoagfulliudgement. 


Lhe \heepe dzcading moe the excention, 
PDbeying to-the ſentence:he conld take, 
His way vnto a marchaunt of the towne, 
Ind ſolve the woolle that he bozc on his backe, 
0 bought the bzcad, and to the Dogge can _ [ 


Keavy yayment,as it commaunded was, 


© £50 naked and bare to the fielde can pas. 


Moralici tie. 


ffs lll GHeepe may repjeſent the figure, 
A 'Dfpwze commons thatwayly are oppiiſſy- 


© By tyzannous men whiche ſettes all their cure,... - 


By falſe meanes to make a wzong conqueſt, 
Jn hope this pzeſent life ſhould ruer left: 
But allbeguyld, they will in ſhozte tyme end,, . 
And after death to laſting payncs wend. 


This WolfF liken to a Shzpue ſtout, 
Which bycth a fozfayte at the Kings hand, 
' Indhath with him a curſed aſfiſe about, 
And endites all the pwoze men vpon land, 
©: if the Baylife hath layd on him his wanv, 
Though he were true as euer were S.John, 
 Hangqdſhall he be, oz with the iudge compoRe, 


This Rauen J lyken to a falſe Cozoner, 
Whiche hath a poztion of the inditement, 
Ind paſſes fozth befoze the Juſficiair, 
| Mlmiſdoers tobzing vnto Judgement, 

But lwke if he was, of any true intent, 
 Toſcrape ont John and wzyte in Will,0z Waf, 
Ind take a bzybe at both, how like ye that. 


Dithis falſe Tov of whiche J ſpake - iy 
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Ind of this fight, what they: mought ngnifie: 
Dftheir nature; as fidw J ſpeake no moxe, 
But of this Sheepe auo of his carcfull crie, 
J hall rehearſe: foz as J paſſed by, 
Where that helay,4 chanced to loke bowne, 
Ind heard him make fozelamentation. 


Flas (quoth he) this curſed confiſto2y, 
Jn middes of winter now a vayes is made, 
When Bozeas with blaſtes bitterly, 

Ind harde froſles,the flourcs downe can fade, 
Dn bankes bare now may J make no bave: 
Ind with that wo2de into a buſhe he crap, 
Fro colde weather, and froſtes him to hap. 


Muaking\foz colve, ſozemourning ay among, 
Caſt vp bis eye vnto the heauens hight, 

Ind ſayd, Lozd God why ſleeps thou fo long? 
Walke;and diſcerne my cauſe grounded on right, 
See how Þ am by fraude, maſtcry,and flight, 
Pilled fall bare,and (ois many a one, 
Now in this wWozlde, right wonder wo begone. 


Sce how this curſed ſonne of conetice, 
Bought hath the Lawier, and cke the lawe, 
Now few 02 none will cxccute Juſtice: 
Jn fault of whom thc poze man is overth2zow, 
The verity ſuppoſe, the judge it kuow, 
He is ſoblinvcd with affeſfion, 


Without dzead,foz might, he ts the right go _ 
( 


Seeff thou not(Lozde)this wozld onerturnde (I, 
Ind who will change god Gold in Lead 0z Tinne, 
The pO!e ispulled, the Lozd may dono mis, 
Ind Simony is holden foz no linne, 
Now is he glad with craft that moſt may winne: 
God neighbourhood is (laine, and pitty is ago, 
Alas, god Lozd) why lets thou {t be fo? 


Thou lets it thus be foz our great offence, 
Thou ſendes vs trouble, and plagues ſoze, 


Js hunger,dearth, great warre,oz peſſilence, 
But fewe amendes now their life therefoze, 


We pze people as now may do no moe, 
But pay to thee, ſince that we are oppteſf, 
Here in this carth, graunt vs in heauen god reſf, 


FINI 8. 


C I he exemplatiue tale of the 


Lion and the Monſe : With the Authors 
Prologue before. 


N m(ds of Tunc, that ſwecte ſeaſon, 


Whe that fayze Phebus with his beamcs bzight., 
2Iad d2ved vp the dew, fro dale and downe, 

fnd al the land made withhis beamcs light, 
In a mozning'betwirt midday and night, 
Iroſe,and put ati ſouth and ſleepec aſide, 
Wndto 8 wood I went, alone without guyde: 


D.is, Hwerts 
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Sweete was the ſaneit of fiouxes white and- redds, 
The novſe of byzdes right delicious, . 

The Beuts fong right aboue my head 

The groiind growing with.gralle gratious, 
Df all pileaſaunce that place was plentcous, 
With ſweetc odours, and byzdes Pp, 

The cnoznyng milde,mp mirr}was moze fn thy. 


Tye Roſes redde growing on bankes could ryſe, 
The ÞPzymeroſe, Wiolet purple and blake, 
To heare it was a hcauenly Paradiſe, 
Such arzth the Waiws, and the Wcric could make, 
The blolloms bzaue, bzake up in banke and bzake, 
The ſmelil ofHearbcs and of thc fowles cry, 
Contending who ſhould haue the victozy. 


We toconſeruc fro the Sunnes heate, 

Under the ſhadow of a Dawthoznc greene, 

IJ 1avde me downe aimnong the flourcs ſweate, 
So cladde my hcad, and cloſed both myne eyne, 
On ſicepc i fci1 among theſe byzdes finc, 

And tn inp dzcame me thought came though the feld, 
Tye fayzeſt man that cuer J beheld. 


His gowne was of a Tlath agwhpte as milke, 
Þis Jacket was of chalet purpure bzowne, 
His hood of Scarlet bzodcred welt with ſitke, 
Ind hangyng wiſe vnto his girdic downe, 
Þis bonnet rounde of the otde faſhion, 
Þis bearde was whyte , his cyne were great and gray, 
With tockes of heares, which on his (ſhoulders lay. 


A roll of paper in his hand He. barc, 
a Dwans pcnne ſkickyng vndcr his care, 
- Aninkehoznc with a pzctty gilt pennavze, 
{| Mbagge of ſilke all at his gyadlie beare, 


Thus was he goodly girded in his geare, 


p 


| of Eſope the Phrygian. 
" Offfaturc largc,and with a feaefuil face, 
Eucn where | lay he came aluwedyp pace. 


And ſayd God fpeede ny ſonne: and J was fayne, -- 
Of that good woozdc and of his company, 
With reuerence, J an\{werd him agapnc, 
Xcicome father:aud he ſate downe me by, 
Diſpieaſe you not my good maller, though J, 
Demaund your byzth, your faculty and nome, 


Xhy ye come here,oz where pe dwell at home, 


My ſonne (ſayd he) J am of gentil! bloud, 
Mp natiuc land (s Rome withoutcn nap, 

In that towne firſt to the ſcholes TJ ycudec, 

In ciuill lawe ſtudied full many a day, 

And now my wonning 18 in heauen fo} ay, 
Elope j hight,my wzitpng and my warkc, 

Js kend and knowen to many a cunning clarke. 


D inaſter Eſope Poctc Lawzeat, 

God wote ye are fuli decre wclcome to mc, 
are pc not he that alt thc Fables wzate, 

YWhiche in effect ſuppoſe they favned be, 

are fult of pzudencc and Mozalitic- 

F ayze Honne(ſapd hc) J, am the ſeif ſame man, 
God wotc ifthat my hart was incry than. 


Iſayd,Oſope any aſter vencrabie, 
\  FJpoubeſcech moſt inticrly, 
Ye would not depnec to teil a pzety fable, 
— Concluding with a good £Yozalitie. 
Shaking his head, hc ſayd, my ſonne let be, 
What doth it pzokite to teli a favnecd tale, 
rphen holy pzeachyng may nothing auavic- 


Now tn this wozide my thinke right few 0z non, 
- Unto Gods wozde ti;at hath deuotton, 


3 tl, 


64 e-Morall Fables 
The earc is deafe, yart is hard as ſton, 
Now open ſinne nc OE 5 re 
The hart enclining to the earth adowne, 
 Soruſtcd(s this wozid with canker blake, 
That now my tales may lirtic fſuccour er akeE. 


Tes gentle ſir (\ayd T) foz my rcquelt, 
: Notto dilpieaſe your fatherhead, J pzar, 
+ Under the figure of fome bzutaltbeaff, 

a mozall Favic that ye wauld dayne to lay, 
Who knoweth, not J,may learnc and beare away, 
mething thereby, hereaftcr may auaplicr 
graunc (quoth he) aud thus begins his talc. 


The ende of the Prologie, and here be... 
gins the Tale. 


Lion at his pzap was ouerrunne, 
Torecreate his limmes and to ref, 


A 


Beking his bzeaft and belip at the Sunne, 


Linder a tree lap in the fapze foreſt: 
Then comes there & trip of myce out of theirneff, 


Right mery and glad, all daunſing-in thtir guiſe, 
And ouer the Lion vaulted twiſe oz thzyſe. 


He lay ſo ſtill, the Wyſe weare not afeard, 
But to and fro,oze him twke their trace, 
Some twirled at the muchachos of his beard, 
Ind ſome ſpared not to clawe him on the-face, 


ot 
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Merry anv glad thus vanncedthey a ſpate, - 
Tull at thelall, the noble Lion weoke, = 
Ind with bis paw, the maſter mouſe he toke. 


She gaue a ctie,and all thereff agaſf, | 
Their dauncing left,and hyd them ſone els where, 
She that was tane, cried and wept full faſt, 
And ſapd, alas, thr time that Þ came here, 
Now am Þ tane a wofull pzyſonere, | 
Ind foz my gilte,muſl byde incontinent, 
Dflife 0z death to heare the iudgement. 


Then-ſpake the Lion to that carefullmons, 
Thou caytife wzetch,and vile vnwozthy thing, 
Duer malapert and eke pzeſumptuous, 

Thou wert to make out ouer me thy tripping: 
Knewelt thou not Þ was both Lozd and King, 
Ofbeaſts all,ycs,quoth the mouſe, J know, 
But Þ wilt not bicauſe ye lay (olowe. 


Lozd I beſeech thy kingly royalty, 

Heare what Þ ſay, and take in patience, 
Conſder firft my (imple poucrtic, 

Ind then thy might and hie magnificence: 
See alſo how things done of negligence, 
Neither of malice,noz of pzeſumption, 
The rather ſhould haue grace and remiſſion. 


We were replete, and had great aboundance 
Df all things ſuch as to vs belonged, 
The \weete ſeaſon pzouoked vs to daunce, 


D.itij. Ind 


Ind make ſuch my2th.as- nature to vsbearnedy, 
Pe lay (o ſtill as though pr had bene irangſley; 
That bymy ſoule we weud pe had bene dead; 
Els would we not hauc vaunced oze your jead. 


Thy falfe excuſe, the Ljon ſayd agayne, - 
Shall not auaple one whit 7 to thee ſay, - 
J put the cafe had bene dead oz ſlapne, 
And ſo my ſkinne bene-ſfopped full of yay, - 
Though thou had found my figure-in the way, 
Bicauſe it bare the pzint of my perſone, 
Thou ſhouldſt foz fcare on knecs haue falen downe- 


Foz thy-treſpas thou can make no defence, 
My noble perſon this to vilepend, 

Df thy fellows, noz thy owne negligence, 
Foz to excuſe thou canno cauſe pzctend, | 
Therefoze thou ſuffer ſhalt a ſhamefull end, 
Ind death, ſuch ag to treaſon is decrecd, 
Upon the gallowes all hanged but the head, 


ay mercy Lozd,now at thy grace Þ aſke, 
S$thou art King of all beaſts cozonate, 
Aſwage thy wzath,and let it oucrpaſſe, 
And make thy minde to mercy inclinate, 
I graunt offence is done to thyne eſtate, 
Uherefoze J wozthy am as now to die, 
But if thy kingly mercy pardon me, 


In every Judge mercy and ruth ſhould be, 
4s aſſeſſo2s, and Colaterall, 


Without 


mercy iult p rneiian : - * 
Js ſayedis inthe lawes ſpeciall,: - 
When rigour ſittes in the trybunall, 


The equitie oflaw who may-bulteyne? 
Right few oznone,lcall 


- Ulfo ye knidw the honour trimmphall, 
Of all viſfozy, vpon the ſirength _ 
Ofhis conqueſt, whiche manfully in battell, 
Th:owe ieopardy of warre long defends, 

What pzyce oz pzapſe when the battaple ends, 
Js (ayd of him that ouercomes one man, 
Himſelfe to vefend,whiche neyther may noz can. 


I thouſand miyſe to kill and eke deuonre, 
Js litle manhwd tea \ſrong Lion, 
Full little wozſhip hall ye winne therefoze, 

To whoſe firength is no compariſon : 

Jt will appayze ſome part of your renoume, 
To ſlay a mouſe, whiche may make no defence, 
But aſking mercy at your excellence. 


JIlſo it ſecmes,not your celfitude, 
Whiche vſes daply meates delicious, 
To file your teeth oz lippes with any bloud, 
Whiche toyour ſlomacke is contagious, 
Unholfome mecate alſo,is a ſozy mous, 
Ind that namely vnto a ſfrong Lion, 
Wont to be fedde with gentill veniſon. 


Wy life is little wazth, my death is lefſe, 
D.v. Pet 


| —— 


Pet and Jiiue,J may. poraduenture, - : 
| Supply your highneſſe being in diſfrefſe, | 
Foz oft is ſcene a man of ſmall ſtature, | 
Reſcued hath a'Lozd ofgreat honour, 
T hat was beſet andin poynt ouerthzowne, - 
Thzow milfoztune,luch caſe may be your owne, 
When this was ſayd, the Lion his language, 

awſed, and thought accozding to reaſon, 
nd made mercy his crueU yzeafſwage, 
Ind to the mouſe graunted remiſſion: 
Dpencd his paw, and ſhe on knees fell downe, 
Ind both hir hands vnto the heauen heild, 
Crying almighty God pour grace ener ſheild. 


When ſhe was gone, the Lion wens6to hunt, 
Foz be.had naught but liued by his pzay, 

Ind flewe both tame and wilde as he was wont, 
Indin the countrey, made many agreat fray, 
Till at the laſt the people fond the way, 

This cruell Lion how that they mought take. 
So ofHempon coves [krong nets can they make, 


And ina lane wherc be was wont'to rpn, 

With ropes rude fro tree to tree they hing, 
So caſt aring without wod and within, 
With hoznes faſt blowing,and hounds crying, 
The Lion fledde,and thzow thelane running, 

Fell in the nct,and fo caught by chaunce, 
Foz all his lrength conld make no reſiſfaunce. 
Weltring 


a 


- ; yneltringabout with hideous rojing, f; 0 

While to,while fro,while ye might ſuccourget, 
+ But all in vapne, it auayled him nothing, 
© Themoze he flong the faſter was the net, 
{ The ropes rude were (o faſt about him ſet, 
' Oneuery ſide, that fuccour ſaw he none, 
But ſtilllying,and mourning made his mone. 


Olamentable Lion lying here ſo law, 
Where is the might of thy magnificence? 
Of whom al bzutall beaſts in earth love aw, 
Ind dzead to loke vpon thy excellence, 
Without hope,oz help,without ſuccour oz defence, 
* Jnbandes ſtrong here muſt J liecalace) 

Till J be layne I ſceno other grace. 


- There is no wight that will my harmes wz2eke, 
Noz Creature,do comfozt to my crowne, 
Whofhall me help?who ſhall mp bands bzcake? 
aUho ſhall me put fro payne of this pziſoun? 
By that he had made this lamentation, 
Thzough aduenture the little Mouſe come by, 
Ind ofthe Lion heard the wofull cry. 


Ind ſuddenly it came in till hir minde, 
Thatit ould be the Lion by bis cloſe, 
Ind ſayd now were Þ falſe , and right vnkind, 
But J quite of his gooneſſe ſome part, '{ ſuppoſe 
Thou did to me, and on hir wayes ſhe gocs, 

Ts hirfellowes, and on them fall can crie, 


Come 


Come help,come help;and they came by anyby, 


Locquoth the mouſe)this is the ame Lion; 
That grace graunted me wheri J was tane anon, 
> on is faſt eprom in pzyſon; | 
zeaking his hart with great mourning and mone, 
Without we him help; of fuccour wotes benone, 
Come helpe to quite one god turne foz another, 
Invloſe hjm quickly:they anſwered yea gw brother. 


They twke no knife, their teeth were ſharpe inough: l; 
To fee that ſight, fozſoth it was great wonnoer, 
How that they ran among the ropes tough, 

Befoze,behinde, ſome aboue, ſome vnder, 
And ſhotethe ropes of the net in ſander, 
Then bad him rife, and he ſtart vp anon, 


Ind thanked them, ſo onhis wap is gone. 


Now is the Lion free from all daunger 
Loſe and deliuered to his libertie, 

By little beaſts,and of ſimple power, 
Is ye haue heard, bicauſc he hav pittie, 
(Muoth J maſter)is there a Wozalitie, 
Df this fable?yea Sonne(he ſayd)right god, 
F pzay youſir then,(quoth J)conclude.. 


| 


Moralme. 


S 7 ſuppoſe this mighty gay Lion, 
PYay ſignifie a Pzince oz Cmperour, 


A 


1 
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£ 
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/Jny poteltate,on any King with crowne,. 
' Whiche ſhould be captayne, gupde and govern, 
Ofhis people that takes nolabour, - 
Torule,and\tere, the-lanv,andiuſtice keepe, . 

| Without lying ſtill in luſtes \Routh,anÞ fleepe.. 


The fayze fozreft with leaues;frefhe tofee; © + 
With foules ſinging, andflpures f3y2c and tures, 
'Jsbut the wozlpe and his pzolperitie, ppg 
| Js falſe pleaſaunce mingled,and care replete, ... 
| Right as the-Roſe,vhith froft aud winter wete, - 
Fades, ſo doth the wozld and them deſaue,- - -_. -- 
Whichezntheir luſtes molt confipences haves 


Theſe littly-myſr are but'the commontie, 


Wanton,vngile, without cozrettion, 
Their Lo2des,and Pzinces, when that they lex, 
Of Juſtice make-no erecution; - 
They dzxadno 


thing to make x4þellion, 
Inddiſobey;koz wby.thep lands, inno awe, 
That makes them, their ſoueraigne not to 
By this Fable ye Lozdes: of pudence, 
| Bay conſider the vertue of pietie, 
Ind to remit ſometime a great offence, 

| Indmitigate with mercy, crueltie, _ .. 
 Ofttimes4s ſeenf a man oflinal.degree, ; 
Bath quitte a King epther with-gwd oz ill, 

Js the Lozd hath dony,rigour oz grace him till 


Who kuoweth not,yow ſoqne, a Lo2d of gretreno\dn 
*Rouling 


-"_ 


Rowling in wozlvly laſt andvapne leaſeamee, _ 


Wap be ouerthzowen, beltroyde, and pet vowne, 
Thzougy falſe foztune?which of all variaunce, 
Js hole miſfreſſe andleader of the daunce, 
To vniuſt men,and blinoes them fo ſoze, 


That they no perill can pzouide befoze. 


Thife-rarall men that hanged hath the net, 
Jn which the Lioa ſuvvenly was thzowne: 
Wapted alway amendes foz toget, | 
(Fo hurtmen;waytesirithe mile ſfone) 
Moze to expound, asnow let alone, 


Both King 4 Lozde may Well know what]: 
When this was ſayd (quoth Eſope) my fapze child, 


The figure hereof; ofttimaes hath bene: ſeene. 
J thee beſceke, and all mcrifor to pay, 

That treaſon of this countrey be cxilde, - 
Ind Juſtice raigne,and Lozves keepe their-ffy, - 
Unto their foucraigne Pzince both night atio day: 


Ind With that we2ve be vaniſht, and'J woke, 
So thzough the wood my iourney when 1 toke. | 


FINES, Hanes 


The notable wy & the 


Preaching of the Swalluw. 


He ie pzudence,and wozking maruelous, 
The profound witte of God omnipotent, 


' 


4 


Jslo perfite, and ſo ingenious, 
Excellent farre,aboue mangiudgement, 
Foz why to him all things are ay peelent, 
Right ay it is02 any. tyme ſhalbe, 
Betoze the light of yis Diuinitie. 


Therefoze our ſoules with ſenſualitie, 
Bo fettrcd are in this pzyfon coxpozall, 
We may not clearly vuderſſand noz ſee; 
| God, as he is, noz things Celeſtiall, - 
- Ourdarke and deadly copps naturall, 
| Blindeth the-ſpiritgall operation, 

| Like asa man were bounde in pxyſon. 


'An metaphilicke Ariſtotle doth lay, 

x, That mans ſoule is lite a backes eye, _ 
Whiche lurketh ſtill aslong as light of day, | 
 Invin the twplight commeth fogth to flie, - 
Hir eyes are weake,the ſunne (he may not ſee, 
- Soi our ſoule with fantaſie oppeeſl, JET 
Toknow the things in nature manifeſt, 


| Foz Godis inhis power infinite, 

| Indmangs ſoule is feeble andouer (mall, 
Dk underſtanding weake and vuperfect, 
To compzchend hun that contapnes all: 
Nane (hould pzcſume by reaſon naturall, 
Toſearch the ſecretes of the Trinitie, _ _ 
But belecue firmely, andlet vayne reaſons be; 


Pet ncuerthelefſe we may haug: knowledging, | 


Df Edd almighty, by hicreatures, + | 
| Thatheis gad,fayze, wile and benigne, . 

| Example take by theſciotlyffoures, 
| Right ſweete ofſmell,anvpleaſaunt of collors; 3 
' Somegreene,ſome blew,fome purple, white, + — 
Whus diſtributed by gifte of yis godhev. . 


Mhe firmament payntev with Starres cleare, 
From eat to well rolling inccirkle round, 
And euery planet in his pzoperSpycire, 
Jn mozning making harmony and ſound, 
The fire, the aper, the water,and rpegronns, 
To vnocrſtand ts inoughiwis, 
That Godin all hig.wozkes witty is. 


Looke well on the fiſh:that tn the ſeas be, 
Loke weld the earth all kinde ofbeaſtiall, 
Lhe fonlcs {aye (0 fozcely thep flee, 
Partingthe ayze with wingesgreat and (mall, . . © | 
Then loke to man;that he made laſt of all, 
Like to his Jmdge,and his Anilitude. 

j Dy this we know that God is faire and guve, 


Jll Creatures he mane foz the behoue, 
Df man and to his ſuppoxtation, | 
Jn this carth;both bnderand aboue, E 
Jn number, weight,and due pzopoztion, © |. 
The difference of time and cche ſeaſon, 
Concozvant to our opoztimitir, 


Is dayly by experience wee.map lee, 


The Sommer with his iolly mantell of greene, 
» | With floures fapze to furre it, him hath ſent, 
| Whiche Flora Goddrſle of the floures Nurene, 
«| Hath to that Lozd as foz his ſeaſon lent, 

, | Jnd Phebus with his golden beames gent, 
- | Hath purfellcd and painted pleaſantly, 
(ith heate, and moyſture, ſtilling fro tye ky. 


Then Harueſl hote,when Ceres that Goddeſſe, 
Hir Barncs bleſſed hath with aboundaunce, 
Ind Bacchus God of wines renutd hes, 

The tonne pipes, in italy and Fraunce, 

- | With wines wight,and lycours of pleaſaunce, 
Ind c op1d temports f0 fpll bis hozne, 

That neuer was full of wheat, noz other cozne. 


Then comes winter wanne, when auſterne £ ol«s, 
| God ofthe winde with blaſtcs bozeall, 

| Thegreene garment of Suguner glozious, 
Hath all to rent, and reuen in preces (mall, 
Then flourcs fayze faded with froſtes, muſt fall, 
Ind birdes iocond changing theirnotes ſweete, 
Still mourning, neare ſlapne with ſnow # fleate. 


The daleg deepe with \now dz0wned is, 
| Both hill and holt beled with froſtes heoze, 
Ind Larkes benc left bare of any blis, 

| By wicked windes of the winter weoze, 
Fl wilde beaſts then from the fictds froze, 


Dawes foz dzead vnto their youu deepe, 


*, 
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Conching 


Conching fox colde in holes them to keepe. 
After comes ver, when winter is away, 
The Secretary of Sommer with his cell, 
When Columbine vp pcares thzough the clay, 
Whiche fled was befozec with froſtes fell, 

The Wavis,and the ctle, begins'to mcil, 
The Larkes onloft, with other byzdcs they? (owne, 
Tyey (pzed ab2ode oner dale and downe, 


That ſame ſeaſon in a fayzc mozning, 
Right glad that bitter blaſtes ncarc ago, 
Unto the wed to ſce the flowers ſpzing, 
Andheare the Mauis ſing and byzdcs mo, 
F paſſed fozth, and iwking to and fro, 

" To ſce the ſople, that was right ſcſonable, 
Sappie, and to recepue all ſcedes able. 


Tuus paſſing on great my2zth J twke inminve, 
@Dflabozcrs to ſce the buſinefſe, 


Some making ditcs,and ſome the plough can winde,; 
Some ſowing ſcedes faſt fro place to place, 

The Harrowes hopping in the furrowes trace, 
Jt was great iop foz him that loucs cozne, 
To ſec them labour both at cucn and mozne, 


Ind as J went along a banke thercby, 
Jn hart greatly reioyſing of that ſight, 
Unto an hedge, vnder a Hawthozne hie, 

Df ſmall birdes there came agreat flight, 
Ind downe quickly on the lcaucs light, 


| Jmong the whiche a Swallowloude can cry, 


On euery ſide about me where I ſtove, 
Right maruellous and a great multitude. 


On that Hawthozne hie in the toppe ſitting, 
@ pc birdes all hcare me by and by, 

Pe fhall well know, and ye will ponder one thing, 
Where daunger 1s 02 perill appearing, 
Jt is great wiſcdome to pzomde befoze, 
It toauoyde foz fearcit hurt you moze. 


Sir (wallow/quoth the Larke againe) andlongh, 
Uhat haue pe ſccne,that cauſcth you to dzead? 
See ye ponder churle, quoth ſhe, beyonde you plough, 
Faft ſowing hempe, and god Line ſeede: 

Ponder lint will grow in little time i deede, 

Ind thereof will this churle his nettes make, 
Under the whiche he thinkes vs to take. 


Lherefoze my counſcll is when that he is gone, 
Tt eucn,and with our naplcs ſharpe and (mall, 
Dut of the earth ſcrape that ſeede anone, 

And eate it vp,foz if it growes we ſhall, 

Haue cauſe to weepe hereafter one and all, 

Sce weremedy it with Inſtante, 

Nam leuius Ledit quicquid preutdimus ante. 


Foz Clerkes ſayes, it is not ſufficient, 
To conſider that is befoze thine eye, 
But pzudence ig an inward argument, 


That makes a man, p2ouide and - 
| lf. 


What 


| 


| 
f 


' Some with their make into the ficld went: 


4 


; Andſofrom perill, the bettcr him defend. 


* Sapd ſhe fiſht long befoze the net, 


What god, what euill, is lyke foz to be, 
MDfecuery thing behold the finall ende, 


The Larkelavghing thus the Swallow to ſcozne, 


| Thechilde is one bzoke that is vnbozne, 


| Allgroweth not that in the ground is (ct, 

{ The necke to foupe when it the ſtroke ſhall get, 
' JIs(one inough : death on thee faſt fall, 
' Thus mocked they the Swallow one and all. 


/ Deſpiſing thus hir holſome document, 


The fowles fo:thwith toke their flight anon, 


And ſome againe are to the greene wed gon, 
Thus vnder the tree they left me alone, 
F tewke my clubbe,and homeward coldc it cary, 
As fearefully as Þ had ſeene ſome Fayzy. 


Thus paſſing fozth while June that jolly tide, 
Ind ſeedes that were ſowen earſt befozne, 
Were growen hle, that Hares might them hide, 
Ind alſo the Quapyles craking in the cone, 
IJ moued fozth betwixt midday and mozne, 
Unto the hedge vnder the Hauthozne greene, 
Ubere J befoze, the fozcſayd birdes had ſcene. 


Ind as I \twde by avuenture and caſe, 
Che ſame birdes as Þ haue ſapd pou ere, 
I hope, bicaule it was their haunting place, 


Moze 
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MWoze of ſuccour,oz pet moze ſolitaire, 
| They light adowne : and when they lighted were, 
The Swallow againe put fozth a piteous pime, 
Ind ſayd, woe is him cannot beware in time, 


D blinde byzdes and full of negligence, 
Unmindefull of your owner pzoſperitie, 
Lift vp pour fight and take god adnertence, 
Leooke to that lint that growes on yond le, 
That ſame is the thing fozſoth, that we, 
Is Þ ſayd earff, ſhould rote out and kill, 
Nowis itlint : we can do it none ill. 


Go pet while it js tender and ſmall, 
Indpullit vp, let it no moze increaſe, 

Wy hart grones, my body quakes with alt, 
Thinking on it Þ may not fleepe in peace, 
They cried all, and bad the Swallow ceaſe, 
Ind ſayd yonder lint hereafter will do god, 
Foz lyne ſeedes to little birdes are fwode. 


We thinke when that ponder lint ſecde is ripe, 
To make vs feaſts and fill vs with the (ced, 
MWauger the churle,and on it ſing and prepe, 
Well-quoth the Swallow)fricnds hardly bcet, 
Do as ye will, but certayne ſoze Þ dzead, 
Yereafter ye ſhall finde all ſowze, and not ſweete, 
(Uhen ye are ſpitted on the churles ſpitte. 


The owner of yond lint a fowler is, 


Right crafty,and full of ſubtilty, 
E.tiij, 


Fables * 
bis p2ay full celdome time will be mis, 


But if we birdes all, the warer be, 
Full many ofour kinne he hath cauſoe to vie, 


And thought it but a ſpozt to ſpill they: bled, 
God kerpe me fro him, and the holy rode. 


Theſe ſinall birdes haning but litle thought, 
Df perillthat might fall by aduenture, 
The counccil of the Swallow ſet at noughf, 
| But twke their flight and fozth togither fure, 
+ Some tothe wod, ſome marched to the moure, 
+ J toke my ſlaffe,when this was ſayd and done, 
7 And walked home foz it dzew neare'to none. 


* The Lint riped, the Carle puld the lyne, 

y Rippilt the bowels, andinboundlcs it ſct, 

| FIttecped in watcr and d2yed it fine, 

; And with a betcll knocked it,and bit, 

| Soſwingled it well and bekled it in the flet, 
| His wife it ſpan, and twinde it into thzcede, 
| Dfwhich the fowlernettes made mn decide. 


Lhe wodes greene Were faded with the weate, 
| All things decayde with froſtes and with ſnow, 
Puddles and lakes made ſliddery with fleate, 
The fowlcs fayzc foz fanlt they fail on frate, 
n bowes bare it was no bot tobyde, 

But hied them to houſcs them to hyde. 


Some in the barne,ſome in the ſtake of cozne, 


Their 


The Winter come, the Wicked winde can blow, 


— —— 


" Thepz lodging toke and made theri reſidence, 
The fowler (aw,and great othes hath (wozne, 
They Houldbe tane truly foz theyz expence, 
His nettes then he ſet with great diligence, 
Ind in the {now he (howled hath a plapnc, 
Ind heled it all ouer with chat agayne. 


Theſe (mall bpzdes ſeyng this chaf were glad, 
Thinkyng it had bene cozne, they litcd downe, 
But of-the nettes no inkling they had, 

Noz of the fomlers falſe intention, 

To ſcrape 4 ſeeke their meate they made thein bowne, 
The Swallow on alittle bzanch neare by, 
Dzeading ſome guyle, thus lowd to them can cry. 


Jnto that chafſcrape whilcs yonr naples biccde, 
There is no cozne-ye labour all in payne, 

| Trowe ye pond churle foz pitty wiil you feede, 
Na,na;he hath it here layde fo a trayne, 
Remoue JF reade you,oz els pe wil be flapne, 
His nettcs he hath ſect full p:iuily, 

Reddy to dzaw:in tyme beware, oz pede, 


| Great folics in him that puts in daunyger, 

His life, his honour, fo2 a thing oi nou7:t, 
Great follics in him, that will not glavly j;eare, 
Counſcll in time, while it auaplc him mought. 
Great folies in him, that hath nothing in thought, 
| But things pzcſent: and after what may fall, 
Noz of the cnde hath no a 

0 ll J, 


Theſe 


[| Theſe (mall birdes fox hunger familht neare, 
{ Fullbudlly ſcraping foz to ſerke their fode, - | 
 Thecounſell ofthe Swallow wonlvnot heare, 

* Suppoſe theirlabour djd them litle god. ---:. 
Uhen ſhe their folifh hartes vnderfiop 
— Soindurate, vp in a tree ſhe flewe, 


With that this churle oner them his netfes _ 


Alas it was great pitty foz to ſee, 
That bloudy Boucher to beatethe birdesvowne, 
Ind ah to  dqprees they wilt welltodie, . 
Their carefull crie andlamentation, - -' 
Some With a ſſaffe he ſfrake to carth on fowne: 
Dfſome the head he ({rake, of ſome he bake the-crag; 
Some halfe on liue he ſtopt into his bagge. 


Ind when the Swallow ſaw that thty were vead, : 


Lo(quoth (he)theſe chances do arife, 
Mn them that will not take councell no: head, 


NMfpzudent men,oz Clerkesthat are wile, 

This great perill J toldc them moze thati thzyſe: 
Now are they dead, wo is me therefoze, 

She toke hir flight,and Þ ſaw hirno moze. 


Moralite, 


(c D wozthy folke, Eſope that noble Clerke, 
A port wozthy to be Lawzeate, 

JUhen je had lgaſyre,from moze autentjke werke, 
(Uith 


(ith other mo, this fo;ſayd fable wzote, 
' | Whiche at this'tune may well be applicate, 
To very god mozall edification, 
Hauing ay ſentence accozding to reaſon. 


This carle, and bond of gentry ſpoliate, 

Sowing this chaf , the (mall byzves to ſla, 
Jt is the fende, whiche fro the angelike (late, 
Eriled was as falſe Jpoſtata, 
Whiche day audnight werieth not to ga, 
) Sowing poyſon in euery wicked thought, 
Jn mans cſoule, which Chyilt ful deere hath bought, 


Ind when the ſoute;as into carth the ſeede, 
Giues conſent puto deletfation, - _ 
Then wicked thoughts begins fo; tobjeede, 
Jn deadly,ſinne whiche is damnation, 
Reaſon is blinded with affefion, . - - 
Ind earnallluſt,growes full greenc and gay, 
| Though conſuetude haunted from day to day. 


D20c:eding fozth by vſe and conſuetuve, 
Then ſinne ripes;3nd ſhame is {ct aſide, 
The feendemakes his nettes ſharp and rude, 
Ind vnder pleaſaunce pziuily them hide, 

Then on the fieldhe foweth chat tull wide, 

Whiche is but dzgſſe and very vanitir, 
Dffleſhly luſt and vayne pzoſperitie. 
Theſe little birdos;wzetches we may call, 


©till ſcraping inthis wozides vayne pleaſaunce, 
E.v, Greedy 


Greedy ko gaher godes tempozall, 


Little of auayle, and full of variannce, 
Like to the duſk, befoze the blaſt of winde, 


This Swallow whiche ſcaped is the ſnare, 
The holy pzeacher well may ſignifie, 
Exhozting folke to walke and ay beware, 
From the neftes ofour wicked enimie, 
Who fleepeth not but ener is ready, 
When wzetches in this wozld chaffe do fcrape, 
Todzaw his net,then they may agt eſcape. 
Alas what care, what weeping is and woz,. 
Uhen ſoule-and body departed are intwaync? 
The body to the wozmes kitchin doth goe, 
The ſoule to fire to eucrlaſting payne, 


Uhen thou art put to Lucifers hyze, 
Yud bzonght to Hell, and hangyd in the fyze? 


Theſe hidnettes fo fo perceyne and fer, 
Ind this ſozy chaffe,is wile vnderſlanding:. 
Belt is beware in moſt pzoſperitie, - 

Foz in this wo2ld there is nothing laſting, 


Nox oy bis death whether he (hall wend. 
Pay we thrrefoze wbyle we are in this life, 


Which whiſks away aud maketh wzetches blinde. | 


What helpes then this chaffe, theſe godcs vapne, - 


There is noman certayne how long fl}alve his being, 
How long his life ſhall laſt,noz how (halve his end: 


Which as the chalfe oz dzofſe without fabllaunce, | 
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fo; fonre things: the firſt, fro ſinne remoue, 
he ſecond is,fro all warre and ſirife, 
'Che third is, pcrfetf charitic and loue, 
* Che fourth thing is anv moſt foz our behout, 
That is in blifſe with Ingels to be fellow, 
1nd thus cndeth the pzeachyng of the Swallow, 


FINIS. 


w2les of the Foxe,thnt beguiled the Carrier. 


'@ Hylom there woundin a wildernes, 
I(As mine Zuthoz crpzefly can declare) 
I rauenyng Wolk, that liued vpon purches, 
On all beaſts and made him well to face, 
Was nonc (o bigge,about him he would ſpare, 
78d he weare bongry; other foz fauour oz fayth, 
ut in his wzath, he werted them to death. 


So happened him inrouing as he went, 

To meete a Foxe in mids of the way, 
Laurence hi firſt ſawe and fcard to be fhent, 
Ind with a beke, he bad the Wolf god day, 
Welcome to me(quoth he)thou ruſſet gray, 
So bowed he downe, and twke him by the hand, 


tem Þ& ... 


c The mery tale of the wolf, 


that woldſhauc had, the Neckbering through the 


Kiſe 


Riſe vp Laurence Jgiue thee leaue to ſtand. 


Where haft thou bene this long ont of my fight? - J 
Thou ſhalt beare office, and my ſteward be, 1ſd 
Foz thou can knap downe Capons in the night,  - 
Ind lurkinglowe thou can make hennes die, 1x 
Sir (lapd the Foxe) that agreesnot foz me, 1 
Ind Þ am redde,if they ſee me afarre, 

At my figure,beaſt and birdes will ſkarre. 


Napy(quoth the Wolfthon can in conert creepe, 
Upon thy belly,and catch them by the head, 
Ind ntake a ſudden ſhowe vpon a fheepe, A 
So with thy weapons weary him to dead, 

Sir(ſaydthe Fore)ye know mp robe is read, 
Ind therefoze there will no beaſt abide me, 

Though J would be co falſe as foz to hide ine. 


| 
; 
. 
| 


Pes(quoth$ Wolf'thzongh hedge + thzough bulh, - | 
Low can thou bowe to come to thine intent, 
Sir(ſayd the Fore)ye wote well how I puſhe, F 
Indlong fro them they will feele my ſent, ; 
Then will they eſcape, ſuppoſe J ould be ſhent, |: 
Ind J am aſhamde to come behind them, | 
Into the field though I ſhould fleeping find them, | 
Nay,quoth the Wolf, thou can come on the winde, | 
Foz cuery wzinke foz\woth thou haſt a wyle, - 
Sir,fayd the Fox, that beaſt ye might call blinde, | 
That might not ſcape thenfro me a mile, 

How mitt JT onc of them that wayes beguylc? 


Wy 


Jy tipped two eares, and my two grey eyne, 
Pakes me be knowen, where Þ was neuer ſcene. 


Chen, ſayd the Wolf, Laurence J heare thee lic, 

"nd caſtes foz perrlis thy doings to defend, 
'[But all thy ſayings ſhall not auayle thee, 
*|Jbout the buſh with waycs though thou wend, 
Wyly wil beguile himſelf at the latter end, 
Co bowe at bidding,aud bide not while thou bzeſk, 
Therefoze Þ giue thee counccll fot the beſt. 


Sir,ſapd the Fox, it is now Lent:-ye ſee, 
*[J cannot fiſhe foz weting ofmy feet, 
Totake a banſſfakle, though we both ſhould die, 
Jhaue no other craft to winne my meate, = 
But were it Eaſter that men ſhould pultry cat, 
|2s Ries, Lambe,oz Capons then to ply, 
- | To beare your office J would full gladly. 


The,ſayd the Wolf, in wzath weenſt thou b wyles, 
| Ind with thy many mockes me to mate, 
It is an old dogge doubtleſſe that thou beguiles: 
Thou thinkes to dzaw the \fraw befoze the cat. 
Sir,ſapd the Foxe God mote J meane not that, 
Foz and Þ did, it weare well vonne that pee, 
Jna hempen halter had tied me to a tree. 


| But now I ſec he is a fwle parfay, 

That with his maſter falles in reſoning, 
I did but fecle what that ye would (ay, 
God wote my minde was on another thing, 


——_— 


Call ful in all things your bidding, - *<0'}; 
What ener ye chardge me other night oz dyes, --! || - 
Well, quoth the Wolf) J heare thee what thou (apes, | : 


But pet Þ will,thon make to me an othe, - Ci:|* 
Foz to be true at all times and tyde, 
Sir(ſayd tht Foxe)let no wozde make ye wzoth, 
Foz now I ſee that pon have me in-dzead, 

Pet ſhall J ſweare ſuppoſe it de nought ncade: 
BY lupiter , andon payne of mp head, 
I ſhall be truc to you,whyle I be dead, 


With that a Carrier with pannicr and creples, 
Came ſinging fozward: and Laurence could him (ple? |. 
The Foxe the ſmell of the freſh herring feeles, | 
Ind to the Wolf he roundes pziucly 

Sir ponder are herring the carrier carrics by, 

T berefoze my counſcll is to ſee foz ſome wayes, 
Cogetſomediſhe againſt theſe faſting dayes. 


Since J am ſteward, J would we had ſome ftuffe, | | 
Ind ye are ſilucr ſicke,J know right weel, | 
Though we would begge, yond very churliſt chuffe, 
He will not gine vs a herryng of his creell, | 
Befoze the churle on knees though we would kneele, 

But yet Þ trow full quickly ye ſhall ſee, 
Af 'J can craft to bleare the carles eye. 


£5ir,one thing is,and we get of yon pelf, 
Pe muſt take trauaple and diligent be, 
Fo he that will not labour,and help himſclf, 


Fn theſe vayes he is not wozth a flee, ® 
Foz I thinke to woke as buſle as a bee, 
Ind ye ſhall follow a little afterwart, 
Ind gather vp herring,and that ſhalbe your part. 
With that he call a compaſſe farre about, 
Indlaypde him downe in mids ofthe way, 
Is he weare dead. he fcynd without doubte, 
And then all along vnlikelp he lap, 

The white he turned vp of his eyne tway, 
His tong out hange a handbzcath of his hcad, 
Ind ftill he lay, as ſfife as he were dead, 


The Carrier found the Foxe and he was fayne, 
Ind to him ſeclfe thug ſoftly can he ſay, 

It thencxt bayte in faith ye (hal be flayne 

Ind of pour kinne, Þ ſhall make mittens tway, 
He lept full ighty aboute him where he lay, 

Ind all the trace hfftript on his toes, 
Is he had hard a piper play he goes. 


Hearc lieth the Deuill,quoth he,as big as a hogge, 
Such a feilon ſaw not this ſeucn yeare, 
I trow ye haue bene tyzed with ſome dogge, 
That makcs you lie fo fill withouten care, 

Sir Foxe in faith you are well welcome heatre; 
It is ſome wives bleſſing as farre as J know, 
Fox poultry picking that light on you 4% trowe. 


There ſhall no pepter fog purſc ne yet foz gloues, 
Not yet {oz points picke your pelft from me.; 


A 


IJſhall ofit make confes to my lones, 
Tokeepe myhanves wacme where cre J be, 
To Flaunders \jall 4t nener ſayle the ſe, 
With that in'hy'yc twke him by the heets, 


Ind with one \wagc he flange him on his creels. - 


S©0 by the head the hozſe in haſt he twke, 
Lhe Fore that ſaw,as crafty theefe alone, 
Ind with his teeth the ſfopple out he fh@ke, 
Ind ſo the herryng thzew out one by one, 
Mut of the creels he thzew them downe anon, 
The Wolf was ware, and twke vp ſpetdily, 
The Carrier ſang, hunt is vp, vp vpon hie. 


Pet at a bzcoke the Carrier lokt aboute, 


But all foz nought, he wan his ſpurs that day, 
Then with a ſhoute thus can the Carrier ſay, 
JIbide,and of neckherring ſhalt haue beſt, 
Js wozth my hoz(e, the creels, and all the reſt. 


Now, quoth the Fore, J (ze me and we meef, 
J hard what thou hight to do with my ſkinne, 
Tby hands ſhall neuer in thy coufes heet, 

Ind thou weare hanged carle and all thy kinne, 
Do fo2th thy market by me thou ſhalt not winne, 
Ind cell thy herring thou haſf there, foz hie pzyce, 


© hc Carrier tremble fox anger as he ſtd, 


With that the Fore lept quyte the creets fra, * | : 
The Carrier would hauc raught the Fox a rout, - 


Els thou (halt winne nought on thy marchandice. 
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x ar well wozthycquoth he)to loſe yond fie, 


| 2 wight man wantedneuer and he were wife, 


That had nought in mp hand to do ſo much gov, 
Is ſtaffe 02 fticke, this fellon foz to firike: 


With that:he lightly lept out our the dike, 
gnd cut downe a ſfaffe, foz he was angry, 
That heany was, and of the greine holly. 


With that the Fore vnto the Wolf could go, 
Ind fond bim by the herrings where he lics, 
Sir;(ayd be thent)hane J not playde the (zow: 


JI hardy hart his hande faz to ſuppzile, 
(Than ſayd the Wolf) thou art abarne full bolo, 
Ind wiſe at will,in g@d-time be it tolde. 


But what was that the Carle cried on hie, 

Ind ſhoke dis hard, quoth;he,didſt thou not here? 
Sir(ſaydthe Fox) that can tell truly, 

He (ayd his neck herrings were in there, 

Knowes thou that herryng: ye fir with god chere, 


The weyght whereof ncare pluckt my tuſkes out. 


Now ſothly ſir, might we that herring hane, 
Jt would be fiſh to vs theſe fozty dayes: 
(Then ſayd the Wolf) now ſo God me faute, 

But to be there Þ would giue all my clayes, 
To ſee if that my weapons might it rayes, 


| Sir(ſayd the Fore)Godb woke Þ wiſht you offe, 


When that my firength might not _ it alofte. 


Ind at the creele mouth Þ had thzyce without doubt, 
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coloured muchlike the Partrich eye, 

It is wozth all the herrings ye haue there, 
Pee and wee had it ſir, is it wozth ſuch:thzee, | 
Then, ſayd the Wolf, wvat counſcll gines thou me? 
Sir, ſayd the Foxc,wozke aftcr mp recde, 

Indye ſhall haue it,and take pc nodzccde, 


Firſt ye muſt caſt a compaſſe farre about, 

So lay you downe in-n:iddes of the way, 

Both head, fcctc, and faple,pe muſt ſtretch out, 
Hang fozth your tong. and cloze your eyne tway, 
And ſee-your head, on a-harde place yc lay, 

And doubtc ye no perill;that may apperre, 
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And though ye ſee a ſtaffe have yenodondte, 
But holde you wounders ſtill, in that ſfcebe, 
Andloke pour eyne be-cloſe as thep:were out, 
And ſee that yc\1zinke neyther fote, no2 head, 


{Then will the hozſon Tarle trow pe.brvead, 


And ſoin'haff, will take pon by the hecles, 
Js he did mic, and fwinge you in his crecleg. 


Now,quoth the Wolfe, fwrare thee by my thaift, 
Y fcare $he Carrier carle he will me bcarc: 
Sir,ſapd the Fore,on lofte he will you tiff, 
Upon his-recles,and do him little deare: 
But one thing ſothly Þ dare to yowſweare, 
Get ye that herring in ſame place ſicker, 


of Salmon agit were, LEO 


But hold you cloſe, when that the Carle-comes ncere.| - 
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| J ſhall ſap in principio outer you, 


-| But ener vpon the neckherring 


Came riding on the ſ6defsx-it was 


Upon what wiſe,ren 
Ind at thelaſt on the Q 


Softly he ſayd,Þ was begyyled 01 on 


That cuill now hall lj 
bc ſhould have had? itt 
Dn yieZclifted the ſti 


Ind croffe ydur cozps frotopto theta, 
| Wend whef'yow will F vare warrant you," '! - 
That ye (hall die no (bi death this day: y 
With that the Wolfe girthim vp;and 
Ind caſt a compaſſe befoze the C arfiectar's; 
So layd him do'vne in tht Way 02 he carlie'ibteti- Wo 


 belapd the ſide of his hcad bith hatd arld tat, 
| So ſtretcht his fozefeete f66 hiif\-andhis 
Ind hang his tong fo2th as the Foxe hin 
Jlco Ctill-he-lap as he hay bene bead; | 
| Caring nothing ofthe C arltsfanout nix rhe! 
hethines, 
Ind quite fozgets the Foxe anFallhis ys. 


With that the Carrier waucring as ks wie, 
l 

| Thinking on the Foxe that was bthirive,” ' * 

ed onhimhe might; 

Lofe ye hakhthe: 

Uihere be in length Wp/ſtretched in theigatt;* 

But ifhe lighted dow, opvvr; God watt, | 


Be Jbeguyld twice, Ybxffinwe vs 
ht vpon thy yr 
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| Pethallnotneevego a hg ogewhil Wie," 


ce 


IP %s 
SS * +0 9.5.9 


Ne” fs 


121202 9 hw 
veeſ ROT Us | 


bathe, 


Ind ky with fur þ will pon the heap, 
eerc he ſo ned to the dead. 
_ battes he boze,02 he hisfeete might finde, 
ut yet the Wolf was wight and ran away, 
He might not ſee, be was ſo very blinde, 
No: wit whether it were night 02 day. 
The Fore theld bhat ſeruice where he lay, 
Ind]ought aloft. when -be.the, Wolf ſo ſees, 
Both degte and ſtonni {f, fall ſowning on his knees, 


He that wikh ſoncannot be content, 
But couetgg@lig likely all to loſe: 


The Fore when that he-ſaw the Wolfwasg ſhent, 
Sayd to-hijvlehi;, theſe. herrings with me goes, 
Jlye,oz els he-gfter got blowes, 

That arid fhuy his maiſter foz to grecue, 
| With tiſh thus L aurence twke his leeue. 
The Wolf be was, welneere done to dead, 
That vneth with his life away he ran; 
With the 1 ado,b2oken was his head, 
The Fore intp his denne ſwne dzew him than, 
That had betrayed his maiſter;and the man, 


The one wanted the herrings.out of his creeles, 
The others bloud it ranne downe by his heeles. 


Moraline. 


G5; tale is mingled with Moualitee, 
| Js I ſhall ſhew ſomewhat oz that J ceaſe, ”" 
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The Fore ts wehld-may li 

Th: fare head an. nf 
The Carrier veath,whom a inendvi 
That ener teokelife, thzduſh rourtebe? 
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| Js manand beaſt,and fowles aloft that flie. 


ILL . 


The wozld pe wote, is ewird tothe! 
Uhicye maketh him hane iv miride of bet 
craften} 


Ind as the mr 
MWavethe:Wolf week tb 

Right ſo this wozlbe will 

Flattereth with folke foe uld 
Pet ſuddenly men ſeeth#il n tet 
With-hem, that think&*6/ 
Death coines behind! 


The getting eons na by | 
That ſettes-bn auarice they; Weitere, © 
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Then ſone the Wolfe came hoppitig gate, 


\ Befoze theMrtn;and ſhaps to make debate::; 
The huſbani:ſam him-anud was ſomewhat agalt, 
Ind backwarde with his beats, would hamguat- 


{The Wolfe fayd whethrr dzpues thou this pray? 
J chalenge#t;ſoznonc ofthem are thine, ;- 
The manthertar was it1.@ fellon fray, 

Ind ſoberlp tothe Wolfe, ariſwerod ſinc: 
Sir by idoule thcle Dxen arc all mine, 


ThevelozePinaſe, now wby pt. Houln, fopmre 
ConſidcriagJheacr, offcuved: poutruly':: 1 


The ao£fff&6' Carte,vivit thou not gine this volt, 
Early, went thou was caring ga yon bankr? | ; 

Ind is tieidanpthing maſ9efreer than git?” 

This tavtpkigy wilt loſe theeabithy thanke, * 

Far defer freely fox to glatAaplante, . 

Noz be iÞdled by foxce;td gine amart, 
Fye on that gift,that comes.not with god = 


Sir,quoth the huſb{iib,aman titay ſap/if grcefe, 
X wozde and call againe;ifihe adviſe and:fee, 
J p2omiſe to \[gfile;am'F therrfoze a theefr?. . 
God fozbiwficalibtights Gowldholden bee, 
Gaue J my hand oz obligation;quoth he, . 
| Dt haue-pe boijtneſſe;,ozwapting here to ſhaw; 
Dir trouble —— theinw, © 
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Carle,quoththe Wolf.aLojdand hebeleftl; / 
{hat ſhiinkes fo; ſhem;opnonbtestobremrowd, 

His wozve is as fury as his (eill: 
Fye on that man that is not true andloſien, 
Thy argument is falſe, and eke contraried:. 
For it isſapd in Pzouerbe, ye may fee, -. 
All other vertues is nought wozth aflee,  _ 
Sir ſayd the huſband, remtmber this thing, 

A true man is not taken at half a woe here, 
I map ſap, andvnſay,J-am not a king; ::: . 
Where is youx witnefſe, J pzomiſd polthiv-geare? | 


Than ſapde the WWoife, therefoze he all? _ -meare, | - 


Laurence(quoth he )come-gut-of thatfhawe,. 
Judſay nothing but ap thou heard aud (awe. - 
Laurence came loyring;toz br lpude neuerkight, 


Ind ſone appeared belo}e jhem in thatglors; - -- 


The manlaughed not{mbhen-be ſaw thatdight: .. 
Laurence(quoth the Wiplf) thou mudeclare:the £acr, | 
Whereof we ſhall fxw the truthinſhdxt.ſpace, 
J baur called thee true witneſſe to brare, 
What heard thou, this man pzomiſle me here. 


Sir ſayd the Tod, F eannot haſtily, . 
0 ſone a9 now gipe ſentence finall; - 
But would you bothſlalait you __ me, 
Toſtande tomy IS. 
To pleaſe both J ue, if it mayrfall: 


Well(quoth the | am content to; me; . 


Es 
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| Themanſapy,fo-am J, how euerit be. - - 


Tyen ſhew they fo2th and alledge without Fable; | 
Ind both pzppones theyz plea to him compleet, - - 
(Muoth Laurence)now J am a indge amiable, 
Pe fhalbe (wozne to land/at my decreet, 
Whether hereafter ye thinks it Cower 0z (weete: 
The Wolfput fozth bis fpte, the man his-hanve: 
Inv onthe Tods tayle (wozne they are to ſlanye. 
Thentoke'the Tod the mail & little beſide, 
| Ind ſapd to him, friend, thou art.in trouble bzought: 
The Wolf will not tozgine thee one oxe hive, 
Pet would my celfe fayne help ther and J wonght, 

| But J amloth to hurt my conſcienceinought; - 
Loſe not thy quarell in thive.gwne defence; 

| This will not thaough withouten great expence,. 
Seeſt thou not bzybrs beates-all the ſway-now? 
Ind gifftes makes crokep matters holdeurne - - 
Sometimes anhenne, ſaues:a man a fow, 
Jll arezugtholy that beaues their handes fo. heauen: 
Sir ſayde the myan, ye (hgll haye fixe oz feuen 
Kight of$he.fatteſt hennes of all the flocke, 
J comptnot all the refi,leaue me the Cocke... 


J am a indge,quoth Lawvxce, then and lough, 

\ There is ngbypbes ſhollharre me fro the right, . 

J may takeHennes and Cayops weltinough, 

Foz Goz4s gone ts lleeps as fox this night, 
* Such (mall thinggarsnot{eenc in his light, 


F.v. 


Theſe 


Theſe hennes, quoth he;Gall make thy wiatter ſure, 
With empty hand noman-ſhould hawkges lure, 


Agreed thus, then Lawericetokehis lecue, 
Is to theWolfe he-went-into alinge, 
S0 pzyuely he RR hinvby the fleue,  -* fe. 
Is thiieearnell,quothhe; pe aſke ſuchthing, 
Nay by my (oule Þ tro9'lt be in teſting, ./.. 
Then 'foyde the UWolf;/t;uwerence why fapſt thou of | 
Thou heardſt yis-ppomaiſle thy ſolfe not-loangago. - 


Thrhetight-quoth he) thoman mave —— | 
Js that-the cauſe why ye the cattcllcraue* - 
Wax.h&fe in iff ( ſapd Lewence then)and RAY 
Sir bpHetodr me thikkes that now yerane, 
The Deuillat all onetapleryat ye ſhall han]. = 
Thin&f'you'Fle take-vpout't1iy conſcience, Rm 
Todoſapaca man aghe offence? © ..- 
Pet haut Y'commonedwith the Cartequothbe,” | 
We are accd2ved vpRc\tdls coutnans;” 7 | 
Nite ofall claymes ſb yewill make = 6.4; 
Pe ſhalla Cadbock haut into your hand, = 
That ſucha one ſhall notbe in all tingandio 1: 1: 
Fo: it is 4 Sommer cheeſe both freſh) oa 


He laythit weyes aſlpnepdowne by the rad, - 


Js that thy connfell;quoth the Wolfe,J:vo, -- - 
That pihide Carle fot-gtheefe Poco einet: - .? 
Pea bp my ſoule anv'Jrrbkwozne pats $1 
Pe Moullno other comſellaucfoz me; = 

0 


fo1-qoeve tatthamnaſſ exttemitee.. ; ds Hh 
Jt A ae dee ithon® v2 nepe;):. 2 
Sir crow YE tlbt'Jhane aſouletokeepe? |... 


 Well,quoththe'Wof,it is agathit my will, -- 
' That yokdcattelſoz one -cheeſe.ould goe quift = 
 Sir(quoth the &0d)take it nat-nill, - Fo, 
Fo; by myfoulepourſelfe havaliabermiltte:. |! ©- 1: f 
| Then, ſaydſhe Wolfe, 'J byne nomepo its, & 
| Bot Jinſoulbſer the Cabbozeof ſucbpyy3e;;-.l)/ -/! 
| Fox,ſayd thei he colderne white thin 


Then hand in hind, thep-whlked to andill, 
The huſbayd-toWardes h9.hadleath eve the wn, 
| Foz he was glad be.ſeapenfequRheir ill, 
' Ind on yigetxpin ally whileidace.did: thrdoy: | 
Now willwe tyrke unto the atheFtioay, | 
nnougyadesmaliraunſathconrs 
Fro buſhexodiſhe, till nee midiiightzand 19s... 


| Laurenre Why 'taer-rethembiſite Won wrhikes, © 
 Indſ\uttilfies.the:WWolfr foz.tobgmule; - .---. - - 
That ye happromiiſk a-chacke, v1: 09ctinvbess:c I 
Pet at thalaft\he findeth fozth one-wyle, ©: = I 
That to hinleife (oltly cquid. he mphec, / + | 
The {ayes; Lawrence thoulplayes belle lg, 
| Weſeeke all night, but nothing.cau-w finde, -. 
Sir, ſ(apþd hs Tov,weare atifmoſt, tf: 
Softe you-nilitiecandyrfhall ſecit ſone, | 
Then to amgaynour place they hiedin paſt, _ 


Fo 
i 


The night was lightunvfapzeGone the mone: * | 
hen to a dznvo'welltheſe Dmpozsbothiare come, © 
Where that twoburkbighangftuerall, it way, I 
As one came-vp,an-other downe would go. 


The ſhavow of thr Wane ſhone ih'the will, 
Sir,ſayd Laurence,oncepe (all inde me befll, 
Now ſee ytihot the'bpFeſt that J pou tell, 
WO hite-d$ any mitke andrdand as any ſeele, 
He hangd.it Hat no man houldit terke, 
Dir truſf me well.tht cabboke ye ſrehing, L 
Wight be a peeſent to a Lozde 02 King. 
Nay,quoth the Wok, inight J this cabdok haue, 
Dn the dzy land 8g it yohiver ſee, 

J would quite clapinttio'Carle of all J exane: 
His durty DxwvJeitrewor'for a flee, 
Pon'were myze mette foz fuch a man as wet: 
Laueence, quothhejleape (8 thr KUcket (tone, 
Laurence girde vo\wne both ſcne and ſuttilly, 
Lhe othee bode adaueand-helde the flaple;:. --. --: 
It is ſo much,quoth Laiiferee;it mailkkiry me, 
Dn all my toes it hathnotleft one nayle: 
Pe muſt needes helpe bpwarve,and it haple, 
Leape in-the other buckvt.manhaſfilty, : 
Indcome (one downeand belpemeby and by. 
Then lightly in the bucket lrapt theDowne, 
His weight-ſtraptimunetſe other end ariſe, 
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came merily vp, the Wolf yeeddowne, 
Then angerly the Wolf-upon him cryes, 

J coming thug.downeward, why thou vpward hyes? 
Sir,quoth the For, thus fares it oft in towne, 
Js one comes, vp, ſo goeth another yowne. 


The Mod 


| 
18 
[I 
| 


Il 


Then to the ground ſwne went the Wolfinhaft, ll 


i 

; 

| 
: 


The Todlept on land as blyeth as any bell, 
[Indleft the Wolf in water to the waſl, 
Who halve him out Þ wote not of the well: 
Here endes the text Þ hauc no moze to-tell, 
Pet may men finde ſome god Wozalitee, 
Jn this ſentence,though it a Fable bee. 


Moaoralige: 


——_ 
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Tb Wolf liken to a wicked man, 

-Whiche doth the peoze oppzcſſe in ery place: 
Ind pykes at them allquarels that he can, 

By rigour, rape, and other Wickedneſle, 

The Fore the feend,J call into this caſe, 

Tgging all men to runne vnrightuous rapnes, 

Thinking thereby to locke him in his chayncs. 


[The huſband nagy be cald a godly man, 


With whom the fiend fault finds (as Clerkes reed*s) 


| Buſt to tempt him with all wapyes that he can: 


he zennes are wozkes , that fro firme faith pzoceeds, 
Where ſuch (pzouts uzeds,Þ eni{ſpzit there not ſpeeds 
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But wends bnto the wicked man ugaiie;. 
That he hath loſt his tranell is full faynte. - 


The wwodes waſte,whercin was the W al Wilde, 
Are wicked ritches, whichall men gapes to get, 
Who truſtes in ſuch truſtery,are oft beguylde, 
Foz Wammon map be called the Deuils net, 
Whiche Sathanas,foz all ſinfull folke hath ſet: 
Such pzoude pleaſure who ſets his trulk therein, 
Without ſpectall grace lightly can out wine. 


The cheeſe may be called couctice, 

Whiche blometh bzoade in many mens eye, 
Woe wozth the well vfthat witked vice, 

Fo it is all but fraude and fantaſic, 

Dziuing all men to lcapc into that buttery, 

That downeward dzawes vnto the papne of hell, 
Chiilt keepe all Chziſtians from that wicked wcll. 


FINIs. : i 


« Ihe mery tale of the wolfe 


and the Wedther, 


CK Hylom there was, as Cope carfoopozr, 1 
22 J Shepherd dwelling by a fozreft neare, Þ 
Whiche had a Doage that did him great comfort, | : 
Full ware he'was to ketpchis fold fro feare, | 
That neither Wolfnoz wilduatdutFappeare, - | 7 
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Noz Fore onficlve,noz yet no other beaſf, 
But he them flewe, oz chaſed at the leaſt. 
S0 happttied it (as cuery beaſt muſt ſleepe)' 
This Dogge of ſudden ſickneſſe to be dead, 
But then God wote the keeper of the ſheepec, 
| Foz very wo woxe wanner-than the wead: 
Flas,quothhe,now (cc Þ noremead, 
To (aue theſe ſelly beaſts that Þ now keepe, 
Foz why the Wolfe will weary all my ſheepe. 


| Jt would have made a mans heart ſoze toſet, 
The (clly ſhepherd make ſuch lamentation, 
Now is mp dearling dead alas,quoth he, 
Foz now tobegge my bzead J may be bowne, 
With pike ſtaffr and with rip fro towne to towne, 
| Foz all the beaſfcs befoze that bandoned weare, 
| Will now returne againe,and all iny (hcpec to teare, 


_ | With that a Weather ſfoutly ſl@d on fote, 
| Waſtcr,quoth he,make mcry andbe light, 
- Tobzecake pour hart foz bale, it is no boote, 
Foz one dead Dogae pe mult not take ſuch flight, 
| Gokctch him hither and flay his ſkinne ere night, 
So ſow it on me:and loke that it be mecte , 
: Both head, and nccke,body,tayle,and feete. 

| Then wilt the Wolfe beleeue-that J am hee, 

| Fox Þ fhgil follow him faft where cre he fare, 

Jll hole the charge here Þ take vpon mee, 

-- Pour ſhe(pe to keepe. at midpay late and rayze, 
here | 


2nd 


96 The MoraltFables :- 
To follow hyim as faſt'as did your dogge, 
So that Þ warrant, pe ſhall not want a hogge. 


Than ſaydthe Shepherd, this comes ofa gd wit, 
Mhy counſell is bothgw, faithfull,and true, 
Who ſayes a fhepes a wretch.they lie ofit: 
With that in haſt the dogges ſkinne of he flewe, 
Ind on the ſ)cepe right ſoftly could it ſewe, 
Than was the wether wanton of his weed, 
Now of the Wolf,quoth he, haue no dzeed. 


Jn all things he counterfayte the dogge, - 

Foz all the night he ſtodbr-and toke no fleepe, 
So that long time there wanted not an hogge, 
Do Ware he was,and watchfull them to keepe, 
That Lawrence durſt not leokr vpon a ſheepe, 
Foz andhe did, he followed him fo faſk, 
That of his life he made him all agaſt. 


Was nother UWoif,wildecat, noz yet Tod, 
Durfk come within the boundes all aboute: 
But he would chaſe them both thzow rough and ſnor, 
T heſe bapiefult beaſtes had of their liues ſuch voubte, 
Foz he was great and ſceined to be ſtoute, 

That eucry beaſt did dzead him and eke feare, 
Without the wood that none durſt once appeare. 


Jt happened there an hungry Wolf to ſlyde, 
ut thzow his fheepe where as they did lie, 
J ſhall one hane,quoth he;what euer betyde, 


% 
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Though J be weried, oz els. J will te: 
With that a Lambe he got by and by, 
The reſt ſtart vp,foz they were all agaff, 
But(God wote 'if the Weather folowed faſf. 


Went neucr hound moze haſtily from the hand, 
LUhen hc was runnyug molt raſhly fozthe roe, 
Not went this weather oucr moſſe and ſtrand, 
Ind toppedneither at banke,buſke,noz bzo, 

| But followed till, ap fiercely on his foe, 

, With ſuche adzift, while duſt © dirte onerdzaue him, 
Ind made a vowe'to God that he would haue him. 


With that the Wolfe lct out his tayle at length, 

Fo he was hungry, and it dzewe neare enen, 

Ind (Yope him foz to runne with all his ſtrength, 
When he the weather ſo neare comming had ſerene, 
He d2cad his life, and he had taken bene, 
Therefozec he ſpared neither buſke noz bogge, 
Foz well he knew the kindneſſe of the Dogge. 


' To make himlight he caſt the Lambe him fro, 
S0 lept oze leys #ran thzongh durt andmy2e, 
Nap; quoth the Ueathcr) in fayth we part not ſo, 
It is not the Lambe, but thee that J deſire, 
I ſhall come neerec foz now Þ (ee thec ty2r, 
Lhe Wolfe ranne (till and durſt not loke behind him, 
But ap the neerer the weather he could winde him, 


Sone after that he followed him fo neare, 
- While that the Wolfe foz feare befiled the ficld, 


Inv 
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Indleft the way,and ratithzough buthc and byar, : 
And thought within the wodes him foz to ſhield, 
He ran ſtillreſfles,oz els he muſt necdcs yeeld, 
(The weather followed him out and in, 

While that a bzyar buſh, tare rudecly off the ſkin. 


The Wolfe was ware and blinked him behind, 
And ſaw the weather come flinging thzough p bzyer; 
So ſaw the dogge fkin hanging on the lynd, 
Nay(quothhe is this yc that is (onecre? 
Right now'a hound, and now white as a fryer, 
I ficdoze farre, and J yad knowen the caſe, 
ToGod Jvow that pc ſhall rewe this race. 


What was the canſe yr gaue me ſucha:catch? - 
With that in haſt he twkehint by the hoznr, . 
Foz all yout wyles, you met once with your match, 
Suppoſc yelaught nic allthis praretofcomme, _ 
Foz what trcafon haue ye this dogges-#in bozne? 
Maſter quoth hc,but cucn to play with you, 

J pou rcqnire that ye none other trow. 


Jsthis pour ieſting in earncſl then, quoth he, 
Fo: Jam very fearcfull and alſo flote, 

Come backe againe and Þ f[all let pou ſee, 
Then where the way was berayed he him bzote, 
-Whethec call pe this fayze play oz not£ 

Mo fet your maiſlcrin ſo fell afray, 

The which fo? fcare thus filed hath the way. 


Thzyſe by my ſoule ye made mc loke behinde, 


Ind 


| 


Ind vponmy hotches my linewes nay be-lorne,. 
Foz feardneffe full ofte J ficlo the winde, - ,;;:. .. 
Now is this ye:nay but a Dogge J weene, . 
Wy thinkes your tecth oze (hozt to be ſo keene, \ 
Bleſſcd be the buſhe, that reft you your array, 
Cls flying burſten had Þ bene this dap. 


| Sir(quoth the weather)ſappoſe-J ran-in hy,--., | 
| Wy minde-wasneuer to-do your perſon ill, . + +,. -. 

The flear gettes the folower- commonly, -.. -- . 

Fnplay oz carnefi, pzoue who ſo-cger will, 

| Since Þ but playcd,be grafious me vntill, . 

Ind J ſþallmake my friendes fo blefſe your bogs, 

\.| Foz ſurr god ſeruaunt will hclpe hig maſter once, 

. J haue oft times bene ſet in great affray, . 

But by the rwdec (orapde yct was Jncucr,. 

| Is thou haſt made me with thy peety play, . . 

I fhote behinde when thou oze toke me eucr, 
But certaynly now ſhall we not diffener, 

* Then by the neckebone ſurcly he bith toe, 

| Dy cucrhe ceaſt, andit in ſnderſhoke, = 


Moralitie. 


(#507 that Poet firſt father of this. Fable, © - 
(rate this parable whiche is conutnient, 
Bicauſe the ſenfence was fratefull and agreeable, 

Fn mozalitic examplatine pzudent, 

4 G.ij, Whots 


Whoſe pjoblemes bene ver) excellent, 
Though lmilitudes of fighres to this day, 
Giues dodfrtne to the readers of it foz ay. 


Here 1p thou ſce that ritches of array, on 
Will c&ufe podze men/pzeſumptuous foz to bee, 
Thea thinke fo holde of none be they as gap, 

IBut counterfayte a Lo2de.in cucry degree, 

Dut of knowledge in pzyde they clime ſo hie, 

T hat they wil fozbeare thrir better in no ſtead, 

Till come man turne, theixheeles ouer their heap, 


Right ſo in ſeruice other ſome exceedes, 
And they haue wages, wealth and cherifhing, 
That they will bt lightly Lozdes in deedes, 

Indlcoke not to their bloud and ofſpzyng, 

But yet none knowts how long that rule will ring, 
But he was wiſe that bad his ſonne conſider, 
Bewarein wealth,foz the hall bench is right flyder. | 


Therefoze Þ counſell men of enery ſtate, "1 
Toknow them ſelfe, and whom they ſhould fozbeare, 
Ind fall not with fheir better in debate, 

Suppoſe they be as gallant in their geare: 

It commethnot a feruaunt to holde warre, 

Noz clime ſo hie, while be fall of the lather, 

But thinke vpon the Wolfe-and on the Weather. 


FINIS. 
The 


'The well ale of the cruel 


I Wolfe «nd the innocent Lambe. 


| ena Wolfe right ranenous,and tell, 
pon a time palk to @riner, 


Deſcending COTS nk, 
þ ne flake-his thirſſe dzanke of the water clyare, 
0 vpoR chaunce, aſclly Lambe came neare, 


But of his foe, the Wolfe nothing be wiſt, 
Ind in the fireawe leaped to cole his thaiſt.. 


\ They dzanke both but not of one intent, - 
The Wolues thought-was all on wickedues, 
The filly Lambe was meeke andingoceut, 
Upon the rpuer in an other place, - 
Beneath the Wolfe, he dzanke alittle ſpace, 

| Whyplehe-thought god,thinking of none ill, 
The Wolfe him ſawe,and rampant came hun till, 


With grinning teeth,and fearefull angry lwoke, - 
Sayde to the Lambe,thou captife wzetched thing, 
* Howdurſt thou be ſo bolde to file the bake, 

| Where J ſhould dzinke, with thy foule lauering* 
Jt were almes deede thee fo to dzawe and bing, 

| That ſhould pzeſume, with thy foule lips ſo: vile, 
 Tomarre my.dzinke,and this fayze water file, 


The ſlelly Lambe quaking foz very d2ead, 
Dn knees fell, and (ayd fir ay = leaue, 
eli 


Suppoſe 


oppo Jr hereof ye Ws ...: ; 
B h/ replay, fe pe canind news; 
That J did aaght in any;fhatſhoutd you greue, 
Pe wote alſo that your accuſation, 


Beares nohath,and ixagainſt alt reaſon, - 


Though J cannot,natute'will me vefen, 
Ind of the deede perfive: experience, 
All heauy- thifigs rift-ofthemſtlues deſcend, 
But if ſomethings by fozce make refiffance;:- 

Tyen may theftreame in no way make aſtenie, 
Noz runne backwarde: { d2anke beneath you free, 


Ergo,the water therefoze J div-not mare; . 


Alſo my lippers, ſince that J was a Lam, 

— Touched nothing that was contagious, = 
But ſucked milke from pappes of niy dam, ' 

Right natjirall,fweete,and alſo delicious, 

Uell,quoth the Wolfe,thy language rigozous,” 

Comes theeof kinde:ſo thy father to, 

Helde me at bay , tillheno moze conld Do. 


He angred mc, and then Þ could him warne, 
Within oneyeare and if'J bzoke my head, 

IJ would be vengev on him oz'on his barne, 
Foz his ſpitefull and frowarvde plead, 

Lyon fhalt doubtleſſe,foz his deedes ve dead. 
Sir it is$w2ong that foz the fathers gilt, 


The fantleGe ſonne ſhould paniſht be oz ſpilt, 


Haue yenot heard what holy Scripture ayes, 
Spoken 


' Spokenby the mouth of Gov almight? . 
| Dfhis ownedcedes 
Is paynes foz ſinne, rewardesfoz workeg right, 

Fon my treſpaſſe why ſhoulympy ſonne:hane plight? 
| Whodid the mille let him ſulleyne the papue, 
JI, T,(quoth the UWolfc)yet anſwerc(t thontagaine. 


Jlet thee wit,when that the father offends, 
7Þ will refaſe none of his ſucteffion, - -- 
Ind of his ſons, J well'may take amends, 
Unto the twenty degree deſcending downe, 
Thy father thought to make a ſtrong poyſon, 
Ind with his mouth,in my water did it ſpae, 
Sir,quoth the Lam, theſe two are nothing true. 


Thelaw ſayth,and pe will vndcrſtand: 

There ſhould no man foz w2ong oz violence, 

Yis aducrſary puniſh at his owne hand, 

Without pzoccſle oflaw,and cuidence, 

* Whiche ſhould haue lcaue to make lawfull vefence, 
Ind thcrevpon ſummoned peremptozily, 

Foz topzopone contrary, oz reply. 


Set mea lawfull court, Þ ſhall appeare, 
Befoze the Lion Lozde and true Juſtice, 
And by mp hand, Þbinde my faith right here, 
That Þ ſhall byde an vnſuſpect aſſiſe, 

This is the law, this 1s the inſfant guile. 

Pe ſhould pzetend therefoze and ſummons make, 
Igainll that day togiue reaſon and take, 

G.llit, Na 


W 


eche man ſhall beare-the prayſe, 1 
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Naycquoth the Wolfe) thou wouls{ intrufe reaſon; | ' 
Where wzong and robzy ould dwell in pzoperty, * | 
That is a popnt and parte of faile treafon, | 
Foz to make ruth remaynr: with cruelty, A 
By his woundes, falſc traytour, thoa ſhalt die, 

Foz thy treſpaſſe and foz thy fathers. peede, 
With that anon he caugyt him by the head, 
The lilly Lambe could do nothing but bleate, 
Scone was he dead, the Wolfe would Hewe no grace, 
So d2onke his bloud, and of his fleſh can eate, 

UWhple he was full aud went yis way apace, 

Dt this murther what (hall we (ay alace* 

Was not this ruth, was not this great pitty ? 

To make this ſilly Lambe, without fault thus to die. | 


Morali ne. 


fo peze people this Lambe may ſignifie, 
— Is eujl men, Farchants,andlabourcrs, 
Dfwhom this ifc is halfe a purgatozy, 

To winn: thcir fove continually like miſcrs, 
The Wolfe betokencth falſe cxtozrioners, 
And oppzclozs of poze men as wee lce, 

By violence, craftc,oz vſurie. 


T h2ce kindes of UWlolucs in this wozld remaynes, 
'T he firſt are falſe perucrters of the lawes, 
Whiche vnder, ſuttill tcrmes falſYcad —— 

$ 


Is though all were Golpell that he ſhomes, | 

a RL pO2e be ouerthzowes, 
mothering making wzong p2oc 

| Df ſucy Wolues,helles fice (hall ve their — 


| D man oflawe let be thy futtlette, 
With nyccquips, and fraudes intricate: 
Ind thinke that God in his Diuinitie, 

The wzong+ right ofall thy wozkes wate, | 
Foz paper, pzyce,foz hye,noz lowe cſtate, 
Df falſe quarrels ſee thou make nodefence, 
Yolde with the.right, buxt nat thy conſcience. 


In other kinde of Wolues rancnous, 
Ire inighty men,hauing full great plenty, 
* UWhiche are ſo greedy and \a_couetous, 

They will not let the peoze in.peace be, - 


Suppoſe he and his bouſhold both ſhould dye 
Foz fault of fode,no care will they make, 


* But ouer his head his houſe will they take. 


D man without mercy what is in thy thought, . 
Were thou a Wolfe, and could pnderſtande, 
Thou haſt inougb,the poze huſband right norvght, 
 Butlittle croppe ofcozne vpon a clot of lande, 

| (Foz Godsaw)how durſt thou take in hanve, 

Ind thou thy Barnes full, and yct doeft cage, 

To put him fro his liuing,and make them to bigge. 


The thirde Wolfe are men of heritage, 
Is Lozdes that hauelandes by E __ leaue, 
.Þ. 


And 


And foz the time incomes doth reteave, ' 4! 
Ere halfe {pent the tim brfeth fin andbetene; © 
With picked quarrels'fox to mitke him flpne, - 
Todflittc,oz pay hixiacome newagayne. 
His hozſe,hismnare;vrinaſt lend to the:Lozd, - 
To dzudge and d2awe;ir court-o2 in carriage; 
His ſcruannt,oz him felfemay not be-ſparb © - 
To wing, oz fweat;withouten meatt 0z wage, 
Thus how he \fanves inilabonr and bondage, 
That ſcantly can heparchaſe bere 6!'wine, © 
Courſe bzowne bzead,oz dzinke-thatis thin. 
Halt thou no pitty to make thy tenaunts ſweate, 
In thy labour with faynt and hungry wotne, 
And ſceſf, hath little god 'todzinke and eater, 
With his meyny, atcuen when he comes home, 
Thou ſhouldſt fearc fo2 rightuous God his dome, 
Fox it cryes vengeaunce to the Heauens hie, 

To make pwze men wozke, without meate oz fee, 


© thou great Lozde that ritches haft andrent: 
Be not a Wolfe thus to deuoure the pee, 
Thinke that nothing crueil oz violent, 
Way in this wozld perpetually endure, 

Thus ſhouldſt thou belecue,and certainely aſſure, 
Foz to opp:cſle thou ſhalt haue as great payne, 
Is thou the poze,hadft © thine ownr hand flayne. 


God keep the Lambe(whiche is the innocent,) 


From 


From Weattieydit, ai fel ext01ifoners, Fa 
God graunt that wzangling menof falle intent, - 
Be manife(tth!and puniſhed as offenders, 


Ind God asthou al rightuous prayers heates, 
To ſaue our Nueene,and giue hit harte and me . 2 


All ſuch {Adlues;tobanith out of the land... 
Z FIN ts. | 


« The tale of che wotull ende 
of the. Paddocke and the-Mouſe: ſhewing the 
miſchiefe of dſemblers. 
Pon atime(as Elope. vlberc ? 
2 Flittle Youle came TE ver fid po ; 
r \gges. Were fa ſhoxt. 


She ran crying with many pitcpus veepe. 


Helpe oner, help ourr, this ſelly Wouſr can crie, 
\ Foz Godgloue;ſoine body oner the bzim, 

With that a Paddocke in the water by, 

Put vp hir head; and on the banke gan clim, 
Whicheby nature could douke; and gaply \wim, 
With voyee full rankt,ſhe ſapde on this manicr, 
Gd mozne ſir Woule what is your exrand aa? . 

o1 


Seelt thoucquoth <e)s{ cone yonde iglly plat; 

Df ripe Dtes,of Barley, Peaſe, and Wheate, 
J am hungry, and fayne would be thereat, = 
But J am-ſtopped by this water great, _ 
Indon his dve-J get nothing to eate,”. 
But harde nuttes,whiche with my teeth. J,boze, 
Were JF beyond, my feaſt were much the moze. 


I hane no boate, here is no marriner: 

Ind though there were, J haue no fraught to pay, 
(Duoth the ſifter)let be thy beauy cherre, 
Dony connſell,and J ſhall finve tht way, 
Withoat Hozſe, Bzidge,Boate,oz cls gallay, 
To ting thee ouer ſafely,be not affcard: 
Indnot once to wet the compaſſe of thy beard. 


I bane great wonder quoth thelittle Mous, 
How can thou flote,wpithout feather oz finne: 
This ritter is ſo deepe and dangerous, 

Me thtnkes,that thou (holvſt dzowned be therein, 
Tell me therefoze, what faculty oz gin, 
Thou haſt, to bzingtheeo2e this water wan? 
That to declare,the Paddocke thug began. 


With my two feete/quoth Che long and bzade, 
Jn ſterde of ozes Þ rowe the ſtream full. till, 
Ind though the bzyme be perillous to wade, 
Both to and fro, Jrowe at minc omne will, 
J may not dzowne, foz why my,open gill, 
Deuopdis all the water I receaue, 


Therefoze 


| Therefoze todzowne fozſothe no dzead'J hane, 
The Mouſe beheld then hir frowning face, 

 Hir wzinkled chrekes, and hir lippes ſyde: 

Hir hanging bzowes,andhir voyce lo hatce, 
 Hirlagringlegges, and hir harſky hyde, 
She ran a backe and-on the Paddock cryde, 
IJfJ can any ſkill of Phiſnomy, 
Thou haſte fome part of falſe villany. 


Foz Clerkrs ſayes, the inclination, 
Dt mans thought, ptoceedes commonly, 
After the cozpozall complexion, 

To god 02 euvill as nature will apply, 

I froward will and crabbed Phiſnomy, 
The old Pzouerbe,is witnelle ofthis lorum, 
Diſtortum vultum, ſequitur diſtortio morum, 


Napy(quoth the Frogge)that Pzoucrbe is not trew, 
Foz fapze things ofttimes are found infakin, 
The Blaberys though they be ſad of hew, 
Ire gathered vp when Pzymroſe is fozſaken, 
The face may faple,to be the hartes token, 
Therefoze J finde this wzitten in eche place, 
Zhou ſhouldſt not judge a man after his face. 


Though Þ be irxſom fox to loke vpon, 
There is no cauſe why Þ ſhould lacked be, 
Were J as faye as iolip Jbſolon, 
J am no cauſcr of that great bewty, 

This difference in fozinc and qualitie, 


Ilmiqhty 


|  Ilmighty Godhath canſed damc nature, 

Topzint and ſet in cucry his creature, | 
Df ſome the face may be fuki Hoziſhing, FR 
With ſilken tong,and cheere right amozous, 
With minde inconſtant,falſe,and varying, 
Fullof deceyte, and meancs cantclous, 

Let be thy pzcaching;quoth the hungry ouſe) 
Ind by what meances now make me-vnderftano, 
That thou canſt help me vntoyonderland. . 


Thou knoweſt, quoth ſhe, a body that-hath ncede,, 
To help them ſelfe,ſhonld many wayes caſt,. 
Therefoze go get a double twined thacede, . 
Ind binde thy legge ts mine,with knottes faſt, 
I hall thee learne to fwim, be not agaſt; 

(Js wcll as J)Is thon,then quoth the Wous, 
Topzoue that play,it were right pcrillous. 


Should J be bound, and faſt, that now am free, 
Jn hope of hclpe,nay then beſhzew my head, * 
Foz Þ mought loſe, both life and libertie, 

Ffit were ſo who onld amend the decdc? 

Dut if thou wilt (weare to helpe me with ſpcede, 
Without fraude,oz guyle,to bzing me oze the flud, 
And without hurt oz harme in fayth,quoth (hc,gOd-- 


She goykedvp,and to the heancn can cry: 
D Jupiter ofnature God and King, 
J makc an othe truly to thee, that 4 h 
This littcll Mouſe ſhall oner this waterbzing, 


1. IF 


| This othe was mave,the Wouſe without perceining, 
The falſe engine of this foule carping Pad, 
Toke thzeede, and bound hir legge as fhe hir bad. 


Then foote fox fate,they lap tothin the bzim, 
But in their mindes they were right diffcrent, 
The Woulc thought ofuothing, but fox to ſwim, 
The Paddock foz to dzownr let his intent, 

When they in midway of the lreame nere went, 
With all hir fo2ce the Paddock pzeſſed downe, 

Ind thought the Mouſe without mercy to dzowne. 


Perceyuing this, the Wonſron-hir can cry, 
Traytour to God and foz\wozne vnto me, 

Thou teobeſt vpon thy faith,right now,that Þ 
UWithout hurt oz harme,ſhonld ferricd be and free, 
And when ſhe ſawe, there was but do,02 dee, 
Withall birniight,ſhe foxft bir ſelfe to ſwim: 

Ind pzeſſed vpon the T ods dack foz toclim. 


The dzcad ofdeath,hir ſlrength made increas, 
Ind fozced hir pcfende with might,andmayne, + 
Thc Wouſe vpward:the Paddock downe cau pies, 
Whylcto,whilefro;whyle dowked vp againe, 
This ſilly Moule plunged intogreat payne, 
Can fight as long as bzeath was in hir bzeaſk,' 
Tillat the laſt ſhe cried for the pztcſt. 


Fighting thas togithcr, the kight ſatcon atwiff, 
Ind to this wzetched battell twke god heede, 


And with a whiſke,oz any of them wilt, 


De 


He clenchet his talensbetwirt them on the thzerde, 

So to the landc he flew with them god ſpeede, 
Glad of that catch, piping with many pew: 
So lowſed them, and wityout pity flew. 


Then bowelled them that butcher with his bill, 
Ind belly dzawen full featly them he fleede, 
But all their fleſh, would fcant be half a fill, 
And qnttes alſo. vnto that greedy gleede. 

Df thcirdebate thus when Þ heard the reede, 
Hetwke his flight and oner the fieldes flaw, 
If this be not true, then aſke of them that ſaw. 


\ 
Moraliue. 


MZ bzother if thou wil take aduertence, 
By this Fable thou may perceyne and ſce, 
It paſſes farre all kiribe ofpeftilence, | 
I wicked minde franght with wwzdes fayze and ſtce, 
Beware therefoze with whome thou matcheſl thee, 
For thee were better-go to carte and plow, 
And alt thy dayes to delue in wet and dzie, 
Lhan to be matched with a wicked fellow. 


I falſc intent vnder a fapze paetence, 

Hath cauſed many an innocent to die, 
Great folly it is to gine oucrſone credence, 
Toall that ſpeakes fayzely vnto thee, 
I ſilken tong,an heart of cruelty, 


Smpytes 


| Smitesmoe ine chmnanySreet iN 
Bother if be wile, Jred thee flee, ; 
To match thee with a fained (rowardletlow, 


TJ warrant thee alſo,it is great 1 
To bind thee faſt, where ah... PR 4 
When thou artbounde,thou can make nodefence, 

To ſane thy life,noz yet thy libertie. 
This ſimple counſelh)other take of me, 

And it to conne fozth both early and late, 
Better without ſtrife,co liue alone we ſee, 
Thanto be matched wicha wickedmate. 


This holde fn mind, right mote J ſhall chee tel, 
Ulhat by theſe beaſtes may be fygurate. 
The Paddocke vſing in the floud to dwel, 

Js mansbody,\wimming rare andlate, 

Jnthis wietched wozld with cares implicate, 
Now hp,nowlow, whiles plfiged vp,whiles down, 
Contimually m pertil,and ready fo2 to dzowne. 


Now volozous,now glad as by2de onbyeere, 
Now m freedome,now wapped tn diſtreſle, 
Nowhole and ſound, now dead # bjought on beer, 
Now poze as Job,now rolling inrtiches, 
Now gownes gap,now ragges laide inpyefle, 
Now full as peaſe,now hungry as the hounde, 
Now hoyſt on wheele,now m vpony ground. 


| 


| 
This 


[ 8 


This litle mouth knicthusbyrhethin, 

The ſoule of? may tnderde; © 
ble cient che dw walgine win, Ws 
While cruel death come INeake oflife the thieede, 
The.whichto vjotwn ſhould ener ftanvindzead | 
Of carnall luſt,by the ſuggeſtion, 
Elhichd}awes the ſoule continually adowne. 


The water is the wo)ld ape welteritig 
With many waites of tribulation:- 
Jn which the foule and bodie be 
Standing rightdifferent in their lin M 
The ſoule vpwarde,the bodp pzeaces downe, 
The foule right fame would be bzought oe ywis, 
Out of this woyld, into the heanens bliſle, 


The Rtght is death,that cometh ſodainely, 
As doth a theef,and endeth ſoone the battell: 
Be vicctlant therfoze,and fill ready, 

Fo? mans life is byickle and aye mottall. 
Dy friend therefoze make thee a ſtrong wall, 
Dffaith m Chyiſt : fo2 death wil the aſſap, 
Thou knowff not when , enen mozrow o2 midday; 


Adew my friend : and if that any aſke 

Dfthele Fables,ſo ſhoxtly J conclude, | 
DSap thott J left the reſt,vnto the learneds taſke, - 
To make example,and ſome ſimlicude, 


Now 


of Eſope the Phrygian. 
Now Chailt fo? vs that died on che rood, 
Df foule and life,as thou arc tauiour, 


Graunt vs topaſle intoableſſevhoure, 


Fuuſhed in the vale of Ayleſburie the thirtenth 
ot Auguſt, Anno Domini, 1 5 7 4s 


THE EPILOGVE, 


2 wiſdomc 
To ſhr our which had no wt ) 
2B p beaſ*co and towanme vs ſtill, 
25k henne, 
Toit like mcn; 


Its writ of fe by authourg that ar 


paſt, 
hat Eſope was crookc backt, azcat bei] 
4 2p foote,s like a Cofwe nw ate 


NI W0rkc,and 
but cclip his taies of io 
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